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CHAPTER ONE 


latrie NEEPY 


NE day when the real for sure folks had gone away 
from home and Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
had been left out in the little play-house in the 

orchard, Raggedy Ann said to Raggedy Andy, “Raggedy 
Andy, do you know what?” 

“No, what?” Raggedy Andy asked in reply. 

“Well sir!’ Raggedy Ann smiled, “My magical Wishing 
Pebble which I have safe and sound, sewed up inside my 
cotton-stuffed body, is jiggling around!” 

Raggedy Andy got to his wabbly cloth feet and stumped 
over to Raggedy Ann. “Let me see, Raggedy Ann!” he 
said, as he felt of Raggedy Ann’s cotton-stuffed body with 
his rag hands. “Yes sir!’ he laughed, “I can feel it jiggling 
around, Raggedy Ann. What do you s’pose can be the 
trouble with it?” 

“Maybe it wants me to make a wish!” Raggedy Ann 
said; “I haven’t made a wish for the longest, longest time, 
you know.” 

“I know it, Raggedy Ann!” Raggedy Andy said. “It 
seems ages and ages since we have had a lovely adventure! 
Do you s’pect we could have one today?” 

“T s’pect we could, Raggedy Andy!” Raggedy Ann 
replied. “Marcella has forgotten she put us out here in 
the play-house and I am sure all the folks, even Dinah, 
the cook, have gone away!” 
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“Why not make a wish to know when they will return?” 
Raggedy Andy asked. “Then,” he continued, “we would 
know just how long we could have to hunt for an adventure!’ 

“That is a good idea, Raggedy Andy!” Raggedy Ann 
laughed. “Now remain real quiet and we shall soon see if 
the Wishing Pebble is as good as it used to be, or whether 
it has lost its magical power!” 

Raggedy Andy remained real quiet, though he was very 
anxious. 

He sat down beside Raggedy Ann. 

Raggedy Ann smoothed out the wrinkles in her pretty 
white apron and covered both shoe-button eyes with her 
rag hands. Not that she had to do this when she made a 
wish with the magical. Wishing Pebble. Oh, no! But Rag- 
gedy Ann covered her shoe-button eyes with her hands so 
that if there was any magic to be seen, she would see it in 
this manner. | 

“Aha! Raggedy Andy!’ Raggedy Ann finally said, as 
she took her hands from her shoe-button eyes, “when I 
wished to know how long the folks would be away from 
home, I saw, just as if it were written in golden letters on 
a piece of paper, the words, “Long enough.’ So I s’pect 
we can start right out and hunt an adventure!’ 

Raggedy Andy hopped to his feet and ran to the little 
window in the play-house. He looked across the orchard 
towards the deep, deep woods. Then he ran to the door 
and looked out in that direction. 

There was no one in sight. Old Bossy, the cow, was 
standing, sleepy-eyed, over in one corner of the fence, but 
cows did not count. 

Since it was broad daylight, with the sun shining brightly, 
the Raggedys wanted to be certain that no real for sure 
person was about to watch them leave. “I can not see any- 
one, either coming down the road, or crossing the fields— 
or anywhere!” Raggedy Andy said, as he helped Raggedy 
Ann to her feet. Raggedy Andy always believed in being 
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polite, and, as you very well know, it is always polite for 
a boy to help a girl in every possible way. 

The Raggedys, catching hold of hands, raced across the 
orchard towards the fence. Old Bossy opened her eyes in 
amazement to see the Raggedy dolls running as they did, 
but Bossy did not say anything. 

When they reached the fence, Raggedy Andy boosted 
Raggedy Ann through, for it was an old-fashioned rail fence; 
then he climbed through himself. 

They scampered through some ferns and in a short time 
came to a lovely smooth path. 

“T wish we had roller skates or something, so that we 
could just go scooting along the smooth path! Raggedy 
Andy said. 

“Wait a moment!’ Raggedy Ann cried as she came to 
a stop. “Let’s wish for something, Raggedy Andy! What 
do you say if I make a wish for two magical bicycles? The 
kind that will run by themselves without working our feet!” 

“Ooh! That would be lovely, Raggedy Ann!’ Raggedy 
Andy clapped his hands together and danced up and down 
at the thought. 

“And all we shall have to do will be to jump on the 
bicycles and wish them to go and they will run by them- 
selves! Oh! I think I shall wish for them right away, Rag- 
gedy Andy!” 

“Please do, Raggedy Ann!” Raggedy Andy cried. 

So Raggedy Ann made the wish, and before you could 
say Higledy Pigledy backwards, there stood two beautiful, 
shiny red bicycles with nickel plated handle bars and pedals 
and rubber tires and shiny bells and everything. 

“How lovely!’ Raggedy Andy cried, his little shoe- 
button eyes dancing with excitement. 

“And thanks so much for making my wish come true, 
nice magical Wishing Pebble!’ Raggedy Ann said as she 
patted the spot in her rag body where the Pebble was sewn! 

Raggedy Andy helped Raggedy Ann upon her bicycle, 
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then he climbed upon his own and as soon as the Raggedys 
put their feet upon the pedals, the wonderful bicycles began 
to move. 

As they went along, ringing the little bells and laughing 
and chatting about such wonderful magical things, they 
found that they could make the bicycles go as fast or as slow as 
they wanted, by just wishing, “Go faster!” or “Go slower!” 

It was lovely riding this way through the wonderful, 
mysterious woods and as they turned a bend in the path, 
they came to a tiny house, not a bit larger than a dog-house 
and it was almost hidden beneath large ferns. 

“TI wonder who lives in such a cunning little house?” 
Raggedy Ann mused out loud as she brought her bicycle to 
a stop in front of the door. 

“We shall soon see!’ Raggedy Andy laughingly replied, 
knocking upon the door with his soft rag hand. 

“Come in!” a little old man said as he held the little 
door open. 

The Raggedys walked into the little house. ‘““Why! Are 
you just moving in, or are you just moving out? There are 
no chairs to sit in!’ Raggedy Andy said. 

The little man looked very sad as he answered, “No! 
I am not just moving in, for I have lived here all the time, 
but I can’t find a single chair growing in the woods on 
bushes, nor can I plant any chair seeds in that tin can and 
get the seeds to grow into chair bushes! So I just have to 
sit upon the hard, hard floor all the time!” 
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“We have never heard of chairs growing upon bushes!” 
Raggedy Ann said, “but we have known of nice dresses 
and clothes and shoes and slippers growing upon MAGI- 
CAL bushes, because we wished for them ourselves.” 

“T do not care for new clothes,” the little man said, 
“but it would be nice to have chairs so that my friends could 
sit on them when they visit me!” 

Raggedy Andy whispered to Raggedy Ann, “Don’t 
you remember, Raggedy Ann, you have a magic Wishing 
Pebble sewed up inside your cotton-stuffed body?” 

“Why! I had forgotten all about it, Raggedy Andy!” 
Raggedy Ann replied. “I shall wish for a lot of nice little 
chairs for the little man!’ And as soon as she wished for 
them, there stood the little chairs. The little man was so 
pleased he went out in his little garden and picked sixteen 
red lolly-pops for the Raggedys to eat as they visited. Then 
Raggedy Ann wished for some Jelly cake and ice-cream and 
chocolate candy and butter-scotch and they sat in the little 
chairs and rocked as they enjoyed the goodies. 

Neepy—that was the little man’s name—was very glad 
the Raggedys had come to see him. As they sat and talked 
with Neepy, there came a loud thump upon Neepy’s little 
front door. 

The thump was so loud, Neepy jumped right out of his 
chair. 

“T smell goodies!’ a gruff voice outside said. “Open 
the door so that I can come in and have some!’’ 

“Dear me!” Raggedy Ann said, ‘““Who can that rude 
person be, Neepy?”’ 


Before Neepy could reply, there was another loud thump 
and a push and the little door flew open and in walked 
Gruffy Bear. “I smell goodies!” he said as he looked at 
the crumbs of the jelly cake and at the empty dishes in 
which the Raggedys and Neepy had had ice-cream. 

“Why, Mister Gruffy Bear,” Neepy said, “we have just 
finished eating all the goodies and there isn’t anything left!” 

“T’ll just snoop in the cupboard and see!’ Gruffy Bear 
said. ‘I’m sure you have some more jelly cake hidden!’ 
And Gruffy Bear snooped in Neepy’s cupboard. 

“T can’t find even a smidgin!’ Gruffy Bear howled, 
“and the more I snoop around the hungrier I get for jelly 
cake! If you do not tell me where you have hidden it, I 
shall huff and puff and blow the roof right off this little 
house! That’s what I shall do!’ 

“Honest, Mister Gruffy Bear,’ Neepy said, “all the 
jelly cake and the ice-cream and the chocolate candy and 
the butter-scotch have been eaten up!” 

“What?” Gruffy Bear howled, “You had ice-cream and 
chocolate candy and butter-scotch, the nice things I like, 
and you didn’t save me any?” 

“T am sorry, Mister Gruffy Bear,” little Neepy said, 
“but how were we to know that you were coming? We 
just ate everything because everything was so good.” 

“That is just what makes me so angry!” Gruffy Bear 
howled. “So now I guess maybe Id better eat you up first, 
then I’ll eat your two friends up next!’ And he pointed to 
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy. 

“No sir!’ Raggedy Ann said. ‘You shan’t eat anyone 
up 

“Yes, I shall!’ Gruffy Bear shouted. “I shall eat Mister 
Neepy first! Do you want me to start at your feet, or at 
the top of your head?” he asked little Neepy. 

“I tell you where you can start!’ Raggedy Andy said, 
as he gave Gruffy Bear a push which sent him rolling out 
of Neepy’s little house, “you can start eating grass, or 
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bushes, for you shan’t even nibble little Neepy!” Then 
Raggedy Andy slammed the door shut and locked it before 
old Gruffy Bear could get upon his feet. “Now!” said Rag- 
gedy Andy, “let’s have some more goodies just for fun and 
we will teach Gruffy a lesson for being so rude!’ And so 
they all had lots more ice-cream and cake and other nice 
things. 

“Oooh!” Gruffy Bear cried when he got to his feet and 
came back to the door, “I smell goodies plainer than I did 
before! I must have some! Open the door or I shall open 
it myself!” 

“T have locked the door, old Mister Gruffy Bear!” Rag- 
gedy Andy said, “and now we are having ice-cream and 
cake all over again to teach you not to be so rude! People 
who ask for things nicely always receive them, but people 
who are rude and ill-mannered never get nice things!” 

Gruffy Bear sniffed at the crack in the door, ‘Oooh!’ 
he said, “I can smell the jelly cake as plain as anything! 
You’d better hurry and open the door before I huff and puff 
and blow the door in!” 

“Maybe we had better open the door before he really 
huffs and puffs and blows it in!” little Neepy said as he 
looked from Ann to Andy. 

“No sir!’ Raggedy Andy laughed. “Do not let old 
Mister Gruffy Bear fool you that way, Mister Neepy! 
Gruffy Bear has read a story about the three little pigs and 
he can’t huff and puff the door in at all!” 

“Tf you don’t hurry and unlock the door, Ill show you!” 
Gruffy Bear howled. “I can smell the jelly cake and ice- 
cream so plain it makes me want it more than ever! [’ll 
count three and then I’ll start and huff and puff!” 

“Don’t pay any attention to him!” Raggedy Ann told 
little Neepy, “and he will get tired and go away after awhile!” 

“Now I shall start!’ Gruffy Bear howled, “ONE, TWO, 
THREE!” and he huffed as loud as he could, then he puffed 
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“Fle makes the door rattle!” little Neepy said. ‘Shall 
I open it?” 

Mercy! how Gruffy Bear huffed and puffed! He really 
could huff and puff a lot louder than the wolf huffed and 
puffed in The-Three-Little-Pigs story and the door rattled 
and shook. Then Gruffy Bear, seeing that he could not 
huff and puff the door in, got back and jumped with all his 
might at the door, and with a loud crash, the door came down 
and Gruffy Bear rolled into Neepy’s little house. “Now 
give me the jelly cake and the ice-cream, or I shall eat all 
of you up!” he cried as he got upon his feet. 

But the Raggedys only laughed, because there wasn’t 
any cake left except a few little crumbs and there wasn’t 
any ice-cream at all. “Ha!” Gruffy Bear cried, “I shall eat 
you up first!’ And he caught Raggedy Andy. But Raggedy 
Andy wasn’t so easily fooled as Gruffy Bear thought, for as 
soon as Gruffy caught Andy, Andy caught Gruffy and they 
wrestled and wrestled until Raggedy Andy wrestled old 
Mister Gruffy Bear right out of the house and pushed him 
“Splash!” right in the brook. “Whee!” little Neepy and 
Raggedy Ann cried. “‘Raggedy Andy was the best wrestler! 
So now we will have some cream puffs!” 


So Raggedy Ann wished for some cream are and they 
sat upon the grass to eat them. 

Old Mister Gruffy Bear was all wet and soppy when he 
climbed out of the brook and he came over near the Rag- 
gedys and little Neepy and shook himself. 

“Here!” Raggedy Ann cried, “don’t shake yourself 
around here! You shake water all over us!” 

“That’s just what I wanted to do!” Gruffy Bear said. 
“T see you are eating cream puffs and I want some!” 

“T should think when Raggedy Andy wrestled you into 
the brook that it would teach you not to bother us any 
more!” Raggedy Ann said. 

“Ha, ha, ha!” Old Mister Gruffy Bear laughed. “The 
only reason Raggedy Andy could wrestle me was because 
I let him! that’s what!” 

“Of course, you let him!’ Raggedy Ann replied; ““Because 
why? Because you could not help letting him! Raggedy 
Andy is a lot better wrestler than you are!” 

“Don’t you believe it!’ Old Mister Gruffy Bear said. 
“T was all tired from huffing and puffing at Mister Neepy’s 
door! And as soon as I get rested and eat six, or seven of 
your cream puffs, then we will wrestle again and I will throw 
Raggedy Andy in the brook! Then I will throw little Neepy 
into the brook, then I will throw Raggedy Ann into the 
brook, then I will throw Neepy’s little house into the brook 
and then I will throw—no!” Gruffy Bear corrected himself, 
“T won’t throw anything else in the brook! Just all of you 
and the house! Now give me the cream puffs! Every one 
of them!” 

“You shan’t have a single one, Mister Gruffy Bear!” 
Raggedy Ann said, “not until you learn how to ask for them, 
nice and polite!” 

“Then I will take them away from you!” shouted Gruffy 
Bear, as he started to grab the cream puffs from Raggedy Ann. 

“Wait a minute!” Raggedy Andy said. 

“Why should I wait?” Gruffy Bear howled. ‘“Can’t you 
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see I am getting hungrier and hungrier and hungrier every 
minute? And the hungrier I get, the angrier I get and in 
a few minutes I shall get so angry, I am afraid I shall eat 
you all up!” 

“We will have to wrestle again, I guess!’ Raggedy Andy 
said, as he rolled up his sleeves. ‘And I guess I will have 
to wrestle you in the brook again!” 

“T don’t want to wrestle again!’ Old Mister Gruffy 
Bear shouted. “I told you that I was getting angrier and 
angrier! You don’t want me to eat you up, do you?” But 
Raggedy Andy didn’t answer Gruffy Bear again; instead, 
Raggedy Andy wrestled Gruffy Bear right down to the 
brook and pushed him in again. 

“Now let’s run and hide from him, so he can’t find us! 
Raggedy Ann suggested. 
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CHAPTER TWO 


Grurry BEAR 


O while Old Mister Gruffy Bear was climbing up the 
bank, his clothes all wet and soppy, the Raggedys 
and little Neepy ran through the woods and hunted 

for a nice place to hide. 

“Oh! I just thought of a place!” little Neepy said. ‘Do 
you Raggedys know where the Strawberry-flavored Spring 
ist. 

“No, where is it, Mister Neepy?” Raggedy Ann asked. 
“We have heard of lemonade springs and soda-water trees, 
but we have never heard of a strawberry-flavored spring! 
Have we, Raggedy Andy?” 

“No!” Raggedy Andy replied, as he ran along beside 
Raggedy Ann and little Neepy. 

“Do you know where the candy-covered cookie bushes 
grow?” little Neepy asked. 

And when the Raggedys said they did not, little Neepy 
said, ‘““Well then, I shall have to show you, for the Straw- 
berry-flavored Spring is right in under the candy-covered 
cookie bushes, and as you sit and drink the strawberry- 
flavored soda-water, you can reach right up and pick the 
candy-covered cookies and eat them!” 

Little Neepy ran through the bushes and under logs 
until he came to a thick part of the deep, deep woods, and 
the Raggedys ran with him. 

Sure enough, there they found the bushes of candy- 
covered cookies. 
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They crept in under the low branches of the cookie 
bush and there was the little Strawberry-flavored Spring. 

The Strawberry-flavored Spring was as cold as ice— 
in fact, it was so cold that there were icicles all around on 
the grass at the edge. 

The leaves of the cookie bush were shaped just like little 
drinking cups you see in the stores and all the Raggedys 
and little Neepy had to do, was to reach up and pick a cup 
and dip it into the Strawberry-flavored Spring, then reach 
up and pick the candy-covered cookies and sit there and 
enjoy themselves. 

I wish that everyone could have a strawberry-flavored — 
spring in his backyard and that there was a lovely cookie 
bush growing right over it. 

“Tt all tastes so good, I wish Old Mister Gruffy Bear 
could have some, too!” little Neepy said. “‘Maybe the 
reason he is so ill-mannered is because no one has taught 
him to behave himself!” 

“If Old Mister Gruffy Bear would be a nice Bear, it 
would be a pleasure for us to have him share the candy- 
covered cookies with us!” said Raggedy Ann. 

“You two wait here, and I will run back through the 
woods and try and find Gruffy Bear!” said Raggedy 
Andy. 

“All right?’ Raggedy Ann and little Neepy said. ‘“We 
will not eat any more candy-covered cookies, nor drink 
from the Strawberry-flavored Spring until you return with 
Gruffy Bear.” 

So Raggedy Andy ran back through the woods to little 
Neepy’s tiny house. 

And when he got there, he heard loud voices. One was 
Old Mister Gruffy Bear’s voice and he said, “Don’t you dare 
take those two little shiny red bicycles!” 

“T guess I will if I want to!’ the other voice said and 
Raggedy Andy saw that it was a Snoopwiggy. “I found 
the little shiny red bicycles here and they are not yours, 
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so 1 guess I will take both of them. I need two bicycles to 
ride upon because I have four legs!” 

“It doesn’t make any difference if you have six legs!” 
Old Mister Gruffy Bear said. ‘Those two little shiny red 
bicycles belong to Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy, and 
if you take them, Raggedy Andy will wrestle you and throw 
you into the brook!” 

“Pooh!” the Snoopwiggy replied. ‘‘Who’s afraid to 
wrestle with Raggedy Andy, I’d like to know? He can’t 
wrestle even a speck, I'll bet!” 

“Ha! is that so!’ Old Mister Gruffy Bear cried. ‘He 
can wrestle better than I can, for he threw me into the 
brook twice! And Ill bet I can wrestle you as easy as 
pie!” 

“Huh!” the Snoopwiggy cried, real loud, “If you want 
to wrestle, I’ll soon wrestle you into the brook for the third 
time!’ And the Snoopwiggy ran at Mister Gruffy Bear 
and Old Mister Gruffy Bear ran at the Snoopwiggy and 
they hit together, ““Blump!” The Snoopwiggy was a good 
wrestler for he had four legs and two arms, but that didn’t 
keep Old Mister Gruffy Bear from throwing him right into 
the brook with a splash. ‘‘Now you can see who is the best 
wrestler!’ Gruffy Bear laughed, “and I shall take the 
bicycles to the Raggedys so you can’t have them!” 

“I can catch you!” the Snoopwiggy said. “Just you 
wait!” But Raggedy Andy and Mr. Bear jumped on the 
bicycles and rode away leaving the Snoopwiggy to get out 
as best he could. 

“You wrestled him fine!’ Raggedy Andy told Mister 
Gruffy Bear. “I watched you all the time!’ 

“T wasn’t going to let the Snoopwiggy take your two 
little shiny red bicycles!” Old Mister Bear laughed; “that’s 
why I wrestled him!” 

“T know it!’ Raggedy Andy replied. “But what I can’t 
understand is why you thought it was wrong for the Snoop- 
wiggy to take our little bicycles, but you didn’t think it 
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was wrong for you to try and take cream puffs away from 
Raggedy Ann?” 

“Well, don’t you see, Raggedy Andy,” Gruffy Bear 
laughed, “when you threw me into the brook, two times, 
it washed me all off nice and clean!” 

“Yes sir! You are a whole lot cleaner!’ Raggedy Andy 
agreed. 

“And that is just it!’ Mister Bear said; “the water 
washed away every speck of Gruffiness and Grumpiness!” 

“Oh goody!’ Raggedy Andy said, “Raggedy Ann and 
little Neepy will be very glad! I came to take you to the 
strawberry-flavored ice-cold Spring, where the candy- 
covered cookies grow!” 

“Whee!” old Mister Bear cried with happiness, “that’s 
just what I like best! Candy-covered cookies and ice-cold 
strawberry-flavored soda-water!” 

“And we will never call you Gruffy Bear again!’ prom- 
ised Raggedy Andy. 

“How would it sound for you to call me Grinny Bear 
instead of Gruffy Bear? You see my initials begin with 
a G, so I must have a name which begins with the same 
letter!” 

“I believe Grinny Bear will be a pleasant name, Gruffy 
Bear!’ said Raggedy Andy. 
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“Now you see here!’ Grinny Bear laughed, “just you 
call me Grinny Bear, Raggedy Andy, and leave off the 
Gruffy, because I don’t care to be gruff or grumpy any 
more! It makes you feel inside all the time just like it was 
going to rain, or snow, or something, but since I am not 
gruff and grumpy, it makes me feel inside, just like a nice 
sunny day, with the birds singing and everything cheery 
and happy! It’s a whole lot more fun than being gruff 
and grumpy!” 

“T know it is, Grinny Bear!’ Raggedy Andy laughed. 
“And I hope you never, never are disagreeable or ill-man- 
nered again!” 

“So do I!’ Grinny Bear laughed. “Indeed, I shan’t 
let myself get grumpy! If I feel the grumpiness coming 
on, I shall run and jump in the brook! That’s what I shall 
do, Raggedy Andy!” 

“You won’t have to do that to get rid of the grumps 
and gruffiness!” laughed Raggedy Andy. “All you have 
to do, is just give your heart a ‘sunshine bath’ by saying, 
‘I love everyone!’ ” 
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CHAPTER THREE 


THE SNOOPWIGGY AND THE WIGGYSNOOP 
“WT’S a lot more fun being cheerful and kind than it is 
| being gruff and grumpy!” Old Mister Grinny Bear 
said to the Raggedys and little Neepy as he came to 
where the Strawberry-flavored Spring bubbled up from 
the ground beneath the candy-covered cookie bushes. 

“Of course it is, Grinny Bear!’ Raggedy Ann laughed as 
she handed Grinny Bear a leaf-cup full of Strawberry- 
flavored Spring water. ‘““Why do you ever doubt it?” 

“Oh! I shan’t any more!” Grinny Bear replied. But 
before Raggedy Andy wrestled me into the brook, I was 
always grumpy and cross and gruffy! That is why every- 
one used to call me Gruffy Bear! But since Raggedy Andy ~ 
threw me into the brook, I have felt so different it has been 
just like the golden sun peeping out after a black cloud 
passes by; that’s how I have felt inside!” 

“TI guess it must have been a magic brook and that it 
washed away all your gruffy-grumps!” little Neepy said. 

“No, it wasn’t a magic brook!” a loud voice cried from 
the bushes, and here came the Snoopwiggy towards them. 

“Oh, dear me!” Grinny Bear said. “Here comes the 
Snoopwiggy! I was hoping when I wrestled him into the 
brook, as Raggedy Andy wrestled me, that it would change 
Snoopwiggy as it changed me!” 

“Well, it didn’t!” the Snoopwiggy said, real mean-like. 
“And I am just as peevish as I was before. Now I shall 
chase all of you away from here, for I see these are candy- 
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covered cookie bushes! And that water from the Spring 
must be good, because you are not drinking it like water! 
You are drinking it like soda water, that’s what! So you 
must all go away, or else I will start and chase you away! 
Then I will build a house right here and keep the candy- 
covered cookie bushes and the Spring all for myself!” 

“We were here first, Mister Snoopwiggy!”’ Raggedy Ann 
said. . 

“What difference does that make?’ the Snoopwiggy 
howled. “I want everything here all for my own, so you 
had better go before I begin chasing you away!” 

“We shall stay right here, just as long as we want to!” 
Raggedy Andy said. 

“Tl bet a penny, if I once start chasing you, then you’ll 
go in a hurry!” the Snoopwiggy cried. 

Raggedy Ann handed Grinny Bear and Raggedy Andy 
and little Neepy more of the Strawberry-flavored Spring 
water, but she didn’t ask the Snoopwiggy to have any. 
“Now!” the Snoopwiggy cried, “just because you are taking 
some more of that Spring when I told you I wanted it all 
myself, I shall begin to chase you away!’ But as none 
of our friends started to run, the Snoopwiggy scratched his 
head. “I guess I will begin chasing little Neepy first, then 
Raggedy Ann, then Raggedy Andy, then Old Mister Gruffy 
Bear!” 

“Don’t you ever, ever call me Gruffy Bear again!” 
Grinny Bear cried as he jumped up, “because I am not 
Gruffy any more, so now J shall wrestle you again!’ The 
Snoopwiggy did not wish to wrestle again, but Grinny Bear 
just made him, and he wrestled the Snoopwiggy so hard, 
that in a few minutes, Grinny made the Snoopwiggy run. 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy laughed to see Grinny 
Bear chase away the Snoopwiggy. The Snoopwiggy was a 
very selfish creature, for instead of being kind and generous, 
he wanted the Strawberry-flavored Spring and the candy- 
covered cookie bushes all for himself. 
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“Whee!” Grinny Bear laughed when he came back to 
the Strawberry-flavored Spring, “did you see me chase 
away the Snoopwiggy? I'll bet he won’t come back again!” 

“We hope that if he does come back, he will be a better 
Snoopwiggy than he was before!” said Raggedy Ann. “The 
Strawberry-flavored Spring and the candy-covered cookie 
bushes are plenty large enough for everyone, almost, in 
the deep, deep woods, so no one should be selfish with them. 
They belong to everyone in the deep, deep, deep woods!” 

“Well! Here I am again!” the Snoopwiggy cried, as 
he came through the bushes, and, with a stick, knocked lots 
and lots of candy-covered cookies down upon the ground. 
“And I brought my friend, the Wiggysnoop, with me so that 
you can’t chase me away again. The Wiggysnoop and I 
shall chase you away, now!” 

“Don’t you believe it!’ Raggedy Ann said. “And besides, 
it is wrong for you to knock the candy-covered cookies off 
of the cookie bushes and waste them!” 

“T don’t care!” the Snoopwiggy cried as he started to 
knock more candy-covered cookies down from the bushes. 
“If the Wiggysnoop and I can’t have some of the cookies, 
then we won’t let anyone else have any and will chase every- 
one away from here!” 


“T shall take a stick and stir up the Strawberry-flavored 
Spring so that they can’t drink any more from, it!” the 
Wiggysnoop cried, picking up a stick and running toward 
the Spring. 

“Now see here, Mister Wiggysnoop!” Raggedy Andy 
cried as he stepped before the strange creature, “it is always 
wrong to spoil anyone else’s pleasure, just because you do 
not wish to enjoy that pleasure yourself! So if you try to 
stir up the Spring, I shall have to wrestle you!” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” the Wiggysnoop laughed very loud, “did 
you hear that, Mister Snoopwiggy? I'll bet he can’t wrestle 
worth two pins!” 

“Don’t you believe it!’ Grinny Bear said. “Raggedy 
Andy is almost the best wrestler there is, Ill bet!’ 

“Pooh!” the Wiggysnoop laughed, “I'll bet he can’t 
wrestle me at all!” And he caught hold of Raggedy Andy’s 
arm and almost tore Raggedy Andy’s pretty shirt. 

Then Raggedy Andy took the stick away from the Wig- 
gysnoop and wrestled him so hard he made the Wiggysnoop 
promise never to be mean again. Then he wrestled the 
Snoopwiggy and made him promise, too. Then Raggedy 
Ann gave them each a drink of the Strawberry-flavored 
Spring and a whole lot of cookies. 

“Why! the Snoopwiggy said, when he tasted the 
Strawberry-flavored Spring water and the lovely cookies, 
“this is so good that it 1s no wonder you did not want the 
Wiggysnoop and me to have it all to ourselves!” 

“Such nice things should always be shared with others!” 
Raggedy Ann laughed, “for you will find out, Mister Snoop- 
wiggy and Mister Wiggysnoop, that if you share your plea- 
sures with others, the pleasures will seem ever so much 
better to you; ’cause, every time you give to others and make 
them happy, you catch some of their happiness, and that 
makes you just that much happier yourself! And the more 
you give away, the more you have yourself!’ 

“We have never tried that! Have we?” the Snoop- 
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wiggy asked the Wiggysnoop. ‘No! the Wiggysnoop 
replied. “We always thought that the more you keep for 
yourself, the more you have! So we never have given any- 
thing to anyone else, and if we had a chance, we always 
took good things away from others!” 

“My! My!” Raggedy Ann said, “of course that was 
being very, very stingy! And when one is stingy, it is just 
like shutting every door and window in a house and expect- 
ing the sunshine to come in! If you want to get real fun 
out of anything, just you try sharing it with another, then 
you'll see!” 

“Do the Strawberry-flavored Spring and the candy- 
covered cookie bushes belong to anyone?” the Snoopwiggy 
asked. 

“I guess they belong to everyone in the deep, deep 
woods!” Raggedy Ann replied. : 

“But if they belong to everyone in the deep woods, how 
does it come that all the creatures are not here enjoying 
them?” the Wiggysnoop asked. 

“T do not know!” Raggedy Ann replied. “Maybe the 
Strawberry-flavored Spring and the candy-covered cookie 
bushes have not been here very long and not many people 
know of them!” 

“Maybe!” the Wiggysnoop said. 

“T tell you what let’s do!” the Snoopwiggy said. ‘““The 
cookies and the Strawberry-flavored Spring water taste so 
good, we should let everyone in the deep, deep woods know 
about them! So the Wiggysnoop and I will run home and 
get my horn and the Wiggysnoop’s drum, and we will have 
a parade and tell everyone about the place, and invite them 
here!” 

So the Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy ran home and 
soon returned with the drum and horn. Then, with the 
Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy in the lead, Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy and Grinny Bear and little Neepy 
had a parade. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 


THe Banc Gun 


T WAS a very nice parade that the Snoopwiggy and 
the Wiggysnoop and the Raggedys and Grinny Bear 
and little Neepy had through the deep, deep woods. 

The Wiggysnoop had a horn and the Snoopwiggy had a 
drum and they made lots of noise so that the little creatures 
all ran out to see what it was. 

“Is there a circus in the deep, deep woods somewhere, 
Raggedy Ann?” the little creatures asked. 

“Oh, no! There isn’t a circus,” Raggedy Ann answered, 
“but there is a very, very nice surprise waiting for you 
down beneath the candy-covered cookie bushes! Just run 
down this path and take the first left-hand turn to the right 
and you will come to the candy-covered cookie bushes.” 

And the more little creatures our friends sent to enjoy 
the goodies, the more laughter and happy chatter the Rag- 
gedys and their friends could hear as they went along, for 
the little creatures enjoyed the candy-covered cookies and 
the Strawberry-flavored Spring soda-water so much that 
they danced and laughed, and they had so much fun it was 
just like a great big picnic party. Still the Raggedys and 
little Neepy and the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop and 
Grinny Bear marched along, telling more little creatures 
how to find the lovely cookies and the spring. Then, all 
of a sudden, they heard a real loud “BANG!” and the 
laughter and the chatter of the little creatures ceased as 
they raced in all directions. 
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“What was that?” Raggedy Ann said. 

“T’ll bet a nickel it was a bang gun!” the Snoopwiggy 
said. ‘Let’s all run and see who made the loud ‘Bang!’ ”’ 

So the Raggedys and the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggy- 
snoop and little Neepy and Grinny Bear ran toward the 
Strawberry-flavored Spring. And peeping through the 
bushes they saw a great big fat man and in his hand he 
held a long gun. 

“Hmm!” Raggedy Ann said as she and her friends 
stopped, “What shall we do?” 

“T tell you what let’s do!” the Snoopwiggy said. ‘This 
man has never seen a Wiggysnoop, or a Snoopwiggy, I’ll 
bet, so the Wiggysnoop and I will chase him away!” 

“What if he shoots you with the bang gun?” Raggedy 
Ann asked. 

“Ha, ha, ha!’ The Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop 
laughed, quietly. “You just watch!” 

So the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop slipped through 
the bushes real easy until they were right behind the man. 
Then they jumped out and howled as loudly as they could. 
Grinny Bear and the Raggedys laughed and laughed to see 
how the fat man ran away. 

“What did I tell you?” laughed the Snoopwiggy as he 
started blowing his horn and the Wiggysnoop started drum- 
ming. 

And soon all the little creatures came back to the Straw- 
berry-flavored Spring and the candy-covered cookie bushes 
to spend the rest of the day enjoying themselves. “For,” 
said Raggedy Andy, “the fat man was so surprised to see 
a Snoopwiggy and a Wiggysnoop, he will never come back, 
even to get the gun he dropped.” 

It was no wonder the fat man with the long bang gun 
ran, when the Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy ran out in 
front of him and howled, for the Snoopwiggy and the Wig- 
gysnoop were queer-looking creatures. And my! How they 
can howl when they want to. 
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Of course the Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy mixed 
laughter into their howls, for the fat man was so frightened, 
when he saw the two strange creatures jump out in front 
of him, he rolled over and over many times before he got 
upon his feet and started to run. 

“Tt served him right!” all the little woodland creatures 
said, when the Raggedys told them how the Wiggysnoop 
and the Snoopwiggy had frightened the fat man with the 
bang gun. “’Cause why? ’Cause! That fat man comes 
into the deep, deep woods ever so often and when his gun 
goes ‘Bang! then nearly everytime some little woodland 
creature gets hurt!’ 

“I do not see why some men like to do that!’ Raggedy 
Ann said. 

“Neither do I!’ Grinny Bear said, “but they do!” 

“Everyone with a bang gun that we see in the deep, 
deep woods, we will jump out and howl at! Won’t we, 
Wiggysnoop?” the Snoopwiggy said. 

“Indeed we will!’ the Wiggysnoop replied. “I'll bet, 
if the Snoopwiggy and I had not been laughing so hard, we 
would have frightened him more than we did, for we can 
howl ever so much louder if we wish!” 

“Maybe sometime we will ask you to howl real, real loud 
for us!” Raggedy Ann laughed, for the Wiggysnoop acted 
as if he wished to howl to show how loud he could howl, 
“But please do not howl now, because all the little woodland 
creatures are having so much fun, it might frighten them.” 

“All right!’ the Wiggysnoop agreed. “We won’t howl 
now!” 

Just then Freddy Fox, who had run away when the fat 
man had shot the bang gun before, came running back to 
the Strawberry-flavored Spring as fast as he could run. 
Freddy Fox was almost out of breath, but he said, “Do you 
know what, Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy?” 

‘What is it?” the Raggedys asked. 

“Why!” said Freddy Fox, “I was hiding under a log 
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when I heard voices, and it was the fat man and another 
fat man, and they said they were coming back here to get 
the fat man’s bang gun. You'd all better run!” 

“Maybe we had all better hide!’ Raggedy Ann sug- 
gested. So all the little woodland creatures ran and hid 
beneath logs and in hollow trees and beneath stones. All 
except the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop. They hid in 
under the candy-covered cookie bushes and waited for the 
two fat men. At first, the fat men did not think anyone was 
near the Strawberry-flavored Spring, but as soon as they 
walked up beside the Spring, the Snoopwiggy and the Wig- 
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gysnoop both jumped out, one in front of each fat man, and 
started to howl. My! How they did howl! Very much 
louder than they had howled before. 

“Mercy!” cried the fat man who had been there first, 
“T never heard such loud howls! It makes my ears ache! 
I don’t believe I want to get my bang gun!” And he and 
the other fat man ran away with their hands over their ears, 
and never, never came back into the deep, deep woods to 
bother the little creatures again. 

When Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy left the happy 


little woodland creatures drinking strawberry-flavored soda- 
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water from the Spring which bubbled from the ground 
beneath the candy-covered cookie bushes, they said to the 
Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop, “Wiggysnoop and Snoop- 
wiggy, we are so glad that you have changed from selfish 
creatures into nice kind-hearted creatures, we are going to 
give you our little magic bicycles. For the little red shiny 
magic bicycles run along ever so fast and you do not have 
to work your feet to make them go. We know you will 
have lots and lots of fun riding upon them.” 

The Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy were very pleased 
to get the nice red shiny magical bicycles, but they said, 
“Thank you ever so much, Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy! But if you give us the two red shiny magical bicy- 
cles, won’t that make Grinny Bear and little Neepy feel 
badly because they haven’t bicycles, too?” 

“No indeed, it won’t,” Grinny Bear and little Neepy 
said. “We think it is nice for the Wiggysnoop and the 
Snoopwiggy to have the bicycles! And we are very happy 
that the Raggedys have given them to you!” 

“Oh!” Raggedy Ann hastened to say, when Grinny Bear 
quit talking, “It was very kind of the Wiggysnoop and the 
Snoopwiggy to think of Grinny Bear and little Neepy. 
It just shows that they have changed very, very much from 
selfish creatures into kindly generous creatures. But we 
did not intend to forget Grinny Bear and little Neepy. 
No sir! We gave the Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy the 
two bicycles, and then we intended giving Grinny Bear and 
little Neepy, shiny red, magical bicycles, too!” 

“Oh! Raggedy Ann!’ the Snoopwiggy said, “how can 
you give away four shiny, red magical bicycles, when you 
only have two to give away?” 

“Well!” Raggedy Ann laughed, “of course you do not 
know that I have a magical Wishing Pebble; a nice white 
one sewed up in my cotton-stuffed body! It’s a secret, and 
all I have to do is make a wish and the wish comes true, 
right away! Doesn’t it, Raggedy Andy?” 
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“Indeed it does!” Raggedy Andy replied. “And Rag- 
gedy Ann has a lovely candy heart, too, with the words, 
‘I love you,’ printed upon it!” 

“Then that’s the reason the Wishing Pebble, which 
Raggedy Ann has sewed up in her body, works so well!” 
said the Wiggysnoop. 

“So Raggedy Ann has a magical Wishing Pebble sewed 
up in her cotton-stuffed body, has she?” a gruff voice asked, 
and there stood a real tall man with a black cloak and a 
peaked hat. “I must have that Wishing Pebble, that’s 
what! So hand it over to me!” 

“How can she hand it over to you, when it is sewed 
up in her cotton-stuffed body?” Raggedy Andy asked. 

The tall man did not answer. Instead, he jumped to 
catch Raggedy Ann, intending to take the Wishing Pebble 
away from her, I guess. But my! Didn’t he get fooled? 
For he had only made one jump towards Raggedy Ann, 
when the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop and Grinny 
Bear made three jumps at him. “We'll teach you to bother 
Raggedy Ann!” the three good friends cried, and they 
pushed the tall magician, for that is what he was, this way 
and that, until they came to the brook, and then, splash, 
right into the brook. 
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CHAPTER. FIVE 


Hokus THE MAGICIAN 


HE Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop and Grinny 
Bear ran back to where they had left Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy and Little Neepy. “Hurry!” 
Raggedy Ann cried. “Old Mister Hokus, the Magician, is 
climbing from the water and, my, but he is hopping mad!” 

“It serves him right!’ the Wiggysnoop laughed. ‘We 
won't let him take your magical Wishing Pebble, Raggedy 
Ann!” 

The Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy saw when they 
ran up to the Raggedys, that Raggedy Ann had wished for. 
four more magic bicycles, all nice shiny red ones with rub- 
ber tires. “Quick!” Raggedy Andy cried. “Here he comes! 
Hop on a bicycle and follow us!” And the Raggedys jumped 
upon their magical bicycles and raced down the path in 
the deep, deep woods followed by Grinny Bear, Little Neepy 
and the Wiggysnoop. 

Maybe you have never seen a Snoopwiggy, so I will 
draw a picture of one. You can plainly see that he is not 
the kind of creature to ride a bicycle. Maybe he could ride 
an old-fashioned “‘tandem bicycle,” for a tandem bicycle is 
built to carry two people. And the Snoopwiggy having 
four legs, really needed a double bicycle. 


[38] 


If Raggedy Ann had only thought of this, then they 
would not have had such an exciting adventure as they had. 

When the Snoopwiggy jumped upon the bicycle, only 
two of his legs had a place to ride and the other two just 
stood upon the ground and kept the magic bicycle from 
going even a smidgin. 

The Snoopwiggy tried kicking his two back feet and 
finally made the bicycle go a little bit, but not fast enough. 
So, when old Mister Hokus, the magician, shook the water 
from his coat and ran after the Snoopwiggy, he had no 
trouble in catching him at all. “Ha, ha!” old Mister Hokus 
laughed. “So you thought you could get away from me, 
did you, Mister Snoopwiggy?” 

And before the Snoopwiggy knew what had happened, 
old Mister Hokus pulled him from the magic bicycle and 
tied a string around his neck. 

“It is a magic string and the Snoopwiggy can’t pull 
away, no matter how hard he tries!” the Magician said. 

Then old Mister Hokus jumped upon the Snoopwiggy’s 
bicycle and rode home and the Snoopwiggy trotted along 
behind, for the Magician held onto the other end of the 
string. When old Mister Hokus reached home, he took 
the Snoopwiggy into his kitchen and tied him to the table 
leg. Then he tied an apron around the Snoopwiggy’s waist 
and said, ‘““Now then! I have always wanted a hired girl, 
so you can cook the meals and sweep the kitchen and brush 


the crumbs away, just like Little Orphant Annie, but if 
you try to escape, then the magic string will pull you right 
back into the kitchen!” 

“T don’t believe that at all!’ the Snoopwiggy said, as 
he ran out of the kitchen door, lickety-split. The Snoop- 
wiggy ran out the door and almost across the porch, then 
the string jerked him back into the kitchen so hard he 
almost upset the stove. 

“See?” Old Mister Hokus laughed. “Now you've got 
to stay right here in the kitchen!” 

Maybe if the Snoopwiggy had not changed from a mean 
creature into a kindly creature, he would have been very 
cross when old Mister Hokus, the magician, tied him to 
the table leg with the magic string. 

“When you set the table, you can get dinner ready!” 
old Mister Hokus said, and he walked into the other room 
and began reading the Sunday newspaper just as if every- 
thing was settled. 

The poor Snoopwiggy didn’t know what to do. He had 
never even fried eggs before, or made biscuits, but he knew 
he had to get the dinner some way or other because old 
Mister Hokus looked very hungry. 

Magicians always look hungry, but the Snoopwiggy did 
not know this. 

“Let’s see!” the Snoopwiggy said to himself. ‘Maybe 
I had better fry him a dozen eggs and make some 
cofice!@ 

So he put the skillet upon the stove and placed six eggs 
in it and a lot of butter. Then he took a spoon and rolled 
the eggs around in the skillet. Finally one of the eggs grew 
hot and the shell broke right in two and the egg spilled 
into the skillet. Then another and another did the same 
thing until every egg was broken. 

“Dear me!” the Snoopwiggy said to himself, “maybe 
he will be angry when he finds I have broken the eggs, so 
I guess I will put these away and get some new ones!” 
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So the Snoopwiggy scraped all the eggs into the fire and 
got six new ones. But these all burst open, too. 

“This will never do!’ the Snoopwiggy said. ‘They 
make the shells much too thin!” 

Finally, after he had hunted all around, he found six 
nice shiny eggs. The Snoopwiggy thumped them and they 
seemed a lot harder than the others. So the Snoopwiggy 
put these in the skillet with a lot of butter and stirred them 
around a long time. These nice shiny eggs did not crack 
open like the others, for these were china eggs with which 
old Mister Hokus, the magician, April-fooled his hens. 

When the Snoopwiggy thought the china eggs had 
cooked long enough, he put them in a saucer and put salt 
and pepper and sugar on them. 

“Dinner’s ready!” he called to the Magician. 

Just as soon as the Magician saw the dinner the Snoop- 
wiggy had cooked, he said, “My goodness, how do you 
expect me to eat that kind of dinner?” 

The Snoopwiggy just shuffled his feet because he didn’ t 
know what to say. 

“Tl go back and read my Sunday paper until you cook 
me something a lot better than glass eggs!’ 

“Dear me!” the Snoopwiggy said, as he sat down and 
crossed his four legs, “I wish he would magic a nice dinner, 
because he is going to be real, real hungry before I try to 
cook again.” And leaning back against the wall, the Snoop- 
wiggy was soon fast asleep. 

When Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy and Grinny 
Bear and little Neepy and the Wiggysnoop jumped upon 
the magic bicycles which Raggedy Ann had wished for, 
the little shiny red bicycles carried them so fast, they did 
not look behind until they had gone a long, long way. 

Then Raggedy Ann stopped and said, “Why, where is 
the Snoopwiggy. Didn’t he get upon his magic bicycle?” 

“T saw him jump upon his bicycle, just as I got upon 
mine,” little Neepy replied. “But you know, Raggedy 
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Ann, the Snoopwiggy has four legs and maybe he cannot 
ride a two legged bicycle!” 

“Oh! I never thought of that!’ Raggedy Ann said. “We 
must ride back and I will wish for a four-legged bicycle 
for the Snoopwiggy!”’ 

So they all got upon their little shiny red bicycles and 
rode back the way they came until they reached the brook. 

“Here is where the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop 
threw the magician into the brook!’ Raggedy Andy said. 
‘““And here are the tracks of the Snoopwiggy’s bicycle! See! 
He tried to ride it, but his back feet dragged upon the ground!” 

“And look!’ the Wiggysnoop cried. “Here are the tracks 
of old Mister Hokus, the magician! I'll bet six and a half 
nickels, he captured the Snoopwiggy!” 

“That is just what he has done!’ Raggedy Ann said, 
“so we will follow the tracks and see where old Mister Hokus, 
the magician, has taken the Snoopwiggy. Who knows? 
Maybe he changed the Snoopwiggy into a pig, or something, 
with magic, when he reached his home!” 

When Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy and Grinny 


[42] 


Bear and little Neepy and the Wiggysnoop reached the 
home of old Mister Hokus, the magician, they left their 
bicycles by the back gate and tiptoed up to where they 
could peep into the kitchen. 

There they saw the Snoopwiggy, sitting on the floor 
fast asleep. 

“Psst!” Raggedy Andy said. But the Snoopwiggy was 
snoring so loudly he could not hear Raggedy Andy. Then 
Raggedy Andy tiptoed into the kitchen and awakened the 
Snoopwiggy. ‘Quick!’ Raggedy Andy whispered. “We 
have come to rescue you from old Mister Hokus, the magician! 
Let’s run out of the kitchen door as fast as we can and escape!” 

“All right!’ the Snoopwiggy replied, as he caught hold 
of Raggedy Andy’s hand and started to run. 

But the Snoopwiggy had forgotten that old Mister Hokus, 
the magician, had tied a magic string to the Snoopwiggy’s 
neck and to the table leg, so when they reached the edge 
of the kitchen porch, the magic string pulled the Snoop- 
wiggy back into the kitchen and upset a chair, and the 
Snoopwiggy kept hold of Raggedy Andy’s hand and pulled 
him back into the kitchen, too. 

“Aha!” the Magician cried as he ran out to see what 
had caused the racket. “So Raggedy Andy came to rescue 
you, did he? Well, well! Now Raggedy Andy is captured, 
too, for you will find that neither one of you can let go of 
the other’s hand!” 

When the Magician went into his parlor to finish reading 
the funny pages of the Sunday newspaper, Raggedy Ann 
and Grinny Bear and little Neepy and the Wiggysnoop 
tiptoed up on the back porch and peeped in the kitchen 
window. Then Raggedy Ann said, “We must think of some 
way to rescue Raggedy Andy and the Snoopwiggy!” 

Grinny Bear and Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
and Little Neepy and the Wiggysnoop all sat down upon 
the Magician’s back step to try and think of a way to rescue 
the Snoopwiggy. 
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They thought and they thought and they thought, 
until finally Grinny Bear said, “I know! I will run around 
to the Magician’s front door and knock, then when he comes 
to the door I will cry, ‘Boo!’ so loud he will be frightened 
and run away!” 

“Oh!” Raggedy Ann told Grinny Bear, “Just let me 
think a minute longer!” 

After thinking a minute longer Raggedy Ann held her 
rag thumb over her mouth as a sign for all to be real still, 
then she tiptoed into the Magician’s kitchen where the 
Snoopwiggy was fast asleep with the magic string tied 
around his neck and to the table leg. 

Then Raggedy Ann took a knife from the kitchen table 
and cut the string from around the Snoopwiggy’s neck. 
Just as she had finished doing this, old Mister Hokus, the 
magician, came in. 

“What are you doing here in my kitchen?” he cried in 
a loud voice; so loud, he awakened the Snoopwiggy. 

“T’ve come to rescue the Snoopwiggy, and Raggedy 
Andy, that’s what!” Raggedy Ann said. 

“Ha! Ha!” the Magician laughed real loud. “How can 
you rescue him when I have a magic string around his neck?” 

“Because,” Raggedy Ann replied, “the Snoopwiggy was 
asleep with his fingers crossed and I cut the string then. 
Everyone knows that magic doesn’t work when you cross 
your fingers.” 

And of course the Magician knew it, too, so he said, as 
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy led the Snoopwiggy away, 
“You have rescued the Snoopwiggy this time, but just you 
let me catch him again, and you never, never will rescue 
im. 

But Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy just walked right 
away with the Snoopwiggy and left the Magician sitting 
in the kitchen biting his finger nails. 

“What I would like to know is how you rescued me 
when old Mister Hokus, the magician, had me tied to the 
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table leg with a magic string, Raggedy Ann?” the Snoop- 
wiggy asked. 

“T just fooled old Mister Hokus, the magician!” Rag- 
gedy Ann laughed. “I pretended that if you had your fing- 
ers crossed, the magic wouldn’t work, and because old 
Mister Hokus believed it, why, you see, it didn’t work and 
so J just rescued you, easy as pie!” 

“I’m very glad you did!” the Snoopwiggy said, “‘for I 
am not a very good hired girl!” 

“A hired girl?” little Neepy asked. “How can a Snoop- 
wiggy be a hired girl, when he is a Snoopwiggy boy?” 

“That’s just what I would like to know!” the Snoop- 
wiggy replied. “But the Magician said that he had always 
wanted a hired girl to cook his dinners and brush the 
crumbs away and shoo the chickens off the porch, like Little 
Orphant Annie, and that he wanted me to be his hired girl! 
I tried to fry some eggs in butter, but just as soon as the 
eggs grew hot, the shells popped open and they spilled into 
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the skillet, then when I found some real hard eggs and 
cooked them in butter, Old Mister Hokus, the magician 
wouldn’t eat them because he said they were April-fool 
glass eggs he used to fool his chickens with!” 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy laughed heartily at 
what the Snoopwiggy said, for, lots of times at home, they 
had seen Marcella’s Granma put glass eggs in the nests so 
that the hens would lay more eggs to hatch into fluffy little 
baby chickens. And they had laughed when the Snoop- 
wiggy had told of frying the real eggs and of the shells pop- 
ping open. 

“The next time you play hired girl, Mister Snoop- 
wiggy,’ said Raggedy Ann, “you must put the skillet upon 
the stove, then put the grease into it, then break the shells 
of the eggs and drop the eggs into the skillet!” 

“If you do that,” the Snoopwiggy laughed, “then I 
don’t see why it makes any difference if you just put the 
whole egg in and let it pop open!” 

“Just because!” Raggedy Ann explained, “When you 
do that, then the shell gets mixed with the other part of the 
egg and it isn’t good to eat! No one eats the egg shells!” 

“IT wish I had known that!” the Snoopwiggy said, “‘for 
old Mister Hokus looked ever and ever so hungry and I 
felt sorry for him!” 


“Oh! you did, did you?” the Magician howled, as he 
jumped from in back of a tree and caught the Snoopwiggy. 
“Well then, you can just come back home with me again 
and fry the eggs!” 

The Wiggysnoop and Grinny Bear wanted to wrestle 
old Mister Hokus, the magician, and take the Snoopwiggy 
away from him, but the Magician crossed his fingers and 
said, “If it was fair for Raggedy Ann to rescue him when 
he had his fingers crossed, then it is fair for me to capture 
him again, when he doesn’t have them crossed!’ 

And of course Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy knew 
it was best to play fair. 

“T wish that you had let me wrestle with old Mister 
Hokus, the magician!” Grinny Bear said to Raggedy Ann 
as they watched the Magician walk away with the Snoop- 
wiggy. “I could wrestle him just as easy as pie, and I would 
have thrown him into the brook again and rescued the 
Snoopwiggy!” 

“Well, but don’t you see, Grinny Bear, when I rescued 
the Snoopwiggy from the Magician before, when he had 
the Snoopwiggy tied to the table leg in the kitchen, I told 
the Magician that the reason I could rescue him was because 
the Snoopwiggy had his fingers crossed. And of course, 
everyone knows when you have your fingers crossed, that 
means King’s Ex. So, if it was fair for me to rescue the 
Snoopwiggy from the Magician when the Snoopwiggy had 
his fingers crossed, then it is fair for the Magician to cap- 
ture the Snoopwiggy when the Snoopwiggy doesn’t have 
his fingers crossed!” 

“Yes, I know!” Grinny Bear admitted, “but just the 
same, the Magician should not capture the Snoopwiggy! 
It isn’t any fun for the Snoopwiggy to be captured and 
made to cook eggs for the Magician!” 

“IT know what let’s do!’ Raggedy Andy suggested. 
“Let’s follow old Mister Hokus and the Snoopwiggy to 
the Magician’s home, and when he makes the Snoopwiggy 
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cook the eggs, let Raggedy Ann wish that the eggs would 
pop open and burn the Magician on the nose, then while 
he howls we can rescue a 

“Why, Raggedy Andy!’ Raggedy Ann said, “it wouldn’t 
be nice to make a wish like that, because it would hurt the 
Magician to have his nose burned. It is such a long one!” 

“Then,” Raggedy Andy again suggested, “why not 
wish for something real nice for the Magician—something 
that will please him so much, he will forget all about want- 
ing the Snoopwiggy to do the cooking for him?” 

“Yes!” Raggedy Ann agreed. “That would be a much 
better way to work it! Now what shall I wish for?” 

Raggedy Ann had to make the wish, because she had 
a magical Wishing Pebble sewed up inside her cottci:. 
stuffed body and every time she made a wish it would come 
true, just like in fairy stories. 

“Maybe old Mister Hokus would like a pair of roller 
skates!” the Wiggysnoop suggested. The Wiggysnoop was 
very fond of roller skating on cement side walks and that 
is why he made that suggestion. 

“But the Magician said he wanted the Snoopwiggy to 
cook for him!” Grinny Bear said, ‘“‘so the wish must be for 
something to eat!” 

“TI believe Grinny Bear is right!’ Raggedy Ann said. 
“Suppose I wish for a lot of ice-cream cones and lolly-pops 
and chocolate candy and cookies and everything to be right 
on the table, waiting for the Magician when he gets home?” 

“That will be lovely, Raggedy Ann!” the Wiggysnoop 
said. “And I hope the Magician asks us in to help him eat 
them!” 

“Well,” Raggedy Ann laughed, “then I will wish that, 
too!” 
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CHAPTER, SEX 


THe Macic Lock 


HEN old Mister Hokus, the Magician, reached 

WV his home with the Snoopwiggy, he said, ‘““Now I 

shall not let Raggedy Ann fool me again, as she 

did before! So instead of tying you to the table leg with a 

magic string, I shall put this magic lock in your pocket, 

then I will lock the lock and then I know you will not be 

able to run away for it won’t make any difference even if 

you do cross your fingers, I’ve even got the King’s Ex on 
finger crossing!’ 

“Then I guess I shall never be able to escape!’ the 
Snoopwiggy sadly sighed. 

“I just guess you won’t,”’ the Magician promised. “I 
never yet found anyone who could escape when I put the 
magic lock in his pocket and locked the lock. Even if I 
~ have never tried it, I know he can’t do it!” 

Old Mister Hokus put the magic lock in the Snoop- 
wiggy’s pocket and locked the lock. “Now just you let 
me see you escape, Mister Snoopwiggy!” the Magician said. 

“T shall not try!’ the Snoopwiggy replied. 

“Tt wouldn’t do you even a speck of good to try!” the 
Magician laughed. 

“Aw! T’ll bet I could escape if I wanted to!’ the Snoop- 
wiggy said, as they walked into the Magician’s house. 

“Huh! Ill bet a nickel you couldn’t, even if you tried 
ever and ever so hard. Anyway, you must start right in 
and cook me something to eat, for I am getting hungrier 
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and hungrier every minute and the longer you put off cook- 
ing, the more you will have to cook!” 

The Magician tied an apron around the Snoopwiggy 
and put a spoon in one of his hands and a skillet in the 
other hand. “Now hurry!” he said. 

The poor Snoopwiggy did not know what to do and 
was just about to sit down and try to go to sleep to forget 
all his troubles, when old Mister Hokus, who had gone into 
the dining-room, gave a glad cry and came running out. 
“You're the best hired girl I ever had!” he cried as he 
slapped the Snoopwiggy upon the back, “So take off your 
apron and come right into the dining-room and we will eat!” 

The Snoopwiggy didn’t know what to say, for he did 
not know that Raggedy Ann had made wishes for nice 
things to be on the Magician’s table. So the Snoopwiggy 
just smiled and swallowed real hard and followed the 
Magician into the dining-room. There he saw the table 
piled high with goodies. 

The Magician was just pulling up two chairs when Rag- 
gedy Ann and Grinny Bear and the Wiggysnoop and Rag- 
gedy Andy all knocked real hard on the door, THUMP! 
THUMP! THUMP! THUMP! like that. 

“Ha!” the Magician cried as he ran to the door, “I hope 
that is company, because you cooked such good things and 
so many of them, I will have enough for six or seven people!” 

And when he saw that it was Raggedy Ann and her 
friends, he cried, “Come right in and have dinner with the 
Snoopwiggy and me!” 

And you see, that was just what Raggedy Ann had 
wished for, and it all came true, just like a fairy story. 
And, of course, all good things do really come true. 

“Do you know!” the Magician said, as he pulled chairs 
up around his table for Raggedy Ann, Raggedy Andy, 
Grinny Bear, little Neepy, the Snoopwiggy, the Wiggy- 
snoop and himself. “The Snoopwiggy is the best hired 
girl I ever had in my whole life, even if I never did really 
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have a hired girl before! Why I tied an apron around hirn 
and gave him a spoon and a skillet and had hardly taken 
three steps until he had the table set and had cooked all 
the good things you see here!” 

The Snoopwiggy chuckled as he passed the cream puffs 
to Raggedy Ann, “I expect, after all, Mister Hokus, Rag- 
gedy Ann must have fooled you again!’ 

“Ha, ha, ha!” the Magician laughed. “Don’t you believe 
it, Mister Snoopwiggy! I have you fixed now so that you 
cannot escape! You see,” he explained to the Snoopwiggy’s 
friends, “I put a magic lock in the Snoopwiggy’s pocket 
and I locked the lock—tick tock, like that—and he can’t 
escape even if he wants to! So I know Raggedy Ann didn’t 
fool me, for you are still captured!” 

“Ho, ho, ho!’ the Snoopwiggy laughed, as he passed the 
candy-covered cookies. “When you put the apron on me 
and handed me the spoon and the skillet, I was just about 
to sit down and go to sleep, for I do not know how to cook 
anything; then you came running back and slapped me 
upon my back and told me the table was covered with 
goodies!” 

“And you didn’t cook any of these things?” the Magician 
asked in surprise. 

“Not even one of the lolly-pops!’ the Snoopwiggy 
replied. ‘“‘Can’t you see Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
and Grinny Bear and the Wiggysnoop and little Neepy 
giggling and smiling? They surely must have fooled you 
again, Mister Hokus!’ 

“Well! if Raggedy Ann fooled me again, I'd just like 
to know how she did it? "Cause she wasn’t even in the 
house after I captured you the last time!’ 

“T see that I shall have to tell you, Mister Hokus,” 
Raggedy Ann laughed. “When you captured the Snoop- 
wiggy, the second time, we didn’t know how we could 
rescue him, so we thought and thought until someone 
thought that it would be nice to wish all these goodies 
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right on your table, for we knew the Snoopwiggy did not 
know how to even cook beans! So I just wished for all 
these things and here they were! Then the Wiggysnoop 
wished that we would be asked to have dinner with you. 
I wished for that, too! And when we knocked upon the 
door, you asked us all in to eat, and here we are.” 

“And it was very nice for you to ask us!” the Wiggy- 
snoop said. 

“We like you ever so much better now!” Grinny Bear 
said, ‘““For by asking us in you showed that you are grow- 
ing kinder and more unselfish!” 

“IT had not noticed it!” the Magician said, as he passed 
the Strawberry short-cake with the whipped cream over 
it. “How does it feel to be kinder, Raggedy Ann?” 

“Well, sir!’ Raggedy Ann softly said, “have you ever 
pushed the petals away from a white rose and looked at 
the yellow center? It looks just like sunshine! And when 
you open your heart to others, it is just like that and your 
heart seems to shine with sunny happiness!” 

“T really do believe that I am growing kinder and more 
generous,” old Mister Hokus, the magician, said, “for when 
I first captured the Snoopwiggy and told him I wanted 
him to be my hired girl, I know that if he had cooked me 
ever so good a meal I would never have asked anyone in 
to share it with me!” 

“T guess you were very, very selfish then!’ Raggedy 
Andy said. 

“T guess I must have been!’ the Magician agreed. 
“And do you know? While I was mean and selfish, noth- 


ing ever seemed to go right with me! I was always bump- 
ing my head, or falling down and hurting my knees, or 
stubbing my toes when I went barefoot! And then, too, 
when I was selfish, it seemed just as if everyone wanted 
to harm me and as if they were trying to do things to make 
me peevish!” 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy laughed and so did 
Grinny Bear and little Neepy and the Snoopwiggy and 
the Wiggysnoop. 

“Why do you laugh?” the Magician asked them. 

“Tl tell you!’ the Snoopwiggy said. “When we first 
met Raggedy Ann, she and Raggedy Andy and Grinny 
Bear were having lots of fun. Now I had always been just 
like you before, but something happened—I guess it was a 
touch of Raggedy Ann’s magical candy heart, or something. 
And instead of being peevish and selfish, I changed and 
became kind and happy! So that even when you were 
unkind to me, I didn’t even bite you once, or howl at you!” 

“T didn’t know Snoopwiggys could bite!’ the Magiciar. 
said in a surprised tone. “And you were so quiet, I never 
even once thought you could howl!” 
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“T can howl beautifully!’ the eae said:y Bue 
not as nice as the Wiggysnoop can howl!” 

“He can howl a great deal better than I can howl!’ 
the Wiggysnoop said, “only the Snoopwiggy is too polite 
COuSayesol: 

“Don’t you believe it!” the Snoopwiggy laughed. 

“If I had known that, I never would have captured 
you!” the Magician told the Snoopwiggy, “for I would 
have been afraid that you might bite me, and I would run 
like the dickens if you howled!” 

“T shan’t howl then!” the Snoopwiggy laughed. 

“T guess just to be on the safe side, I had better unlock 
the lock and take it out of your pocket! For I am afraid 
you might forget and howl even if you don’t mean to!” 

“Do you mean that you will uncapture me, yourself?” 
the Snoopwiggy asked. 

“That’s just what I mean!” the Magician laughed. 
“You see, I really can’t make a hired girl out of you, any- 
way, because you are a boy Snoopwiggy, and anyway, I 
feel so happy inside, I cannot bear to think of you being 
unhappy!” 

“Then you will make me very happy if you take the 
magic lock out of my pocket,” the Snoopwiggy said. The 
Magician did this and then said, “Now I will tell you a 
secret! I am not even a teeny weeny speck of a magician! 
I was just pretending it all the time!” 

“And the magic lock wasn’t a lock at all?” the Snoop- 
wiggy asked. 

“Sure! It was a lock!” the Magician replied. ‘But it 
wasn’t a magic lock! "Cause why? ’CauseI bought it at the 
ten cent store and anyone can buy as many as he wants, 
just like it, for ten cents!” 

“Why not make a real magic lock out of 1 it, just fof 
fun?” Raggedy Ann said. 

“How can we make it a magic lock, when it is only a 
ten cent store lock?” Mister Hokus asked. 
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“Well!” Raggedy Ann replied, “we can either pretend 
it is a magic lock, or I can wish it to be a real for sure magic 
lock. And, of course, if I wish it to be a real for sure one, 
then of course it will be. Because I have a Magic Wishing 
Pebble sewed up inside my cotton-stuffed body and every 
time I make a good wish it comes true!’ 

“Then do you mean for me to put the lock in the 
Snoopwiggy’s pocket and lock it so that he cannot escape? 
You do not mean that, do you, Raggedy Ann? ’Cause I 
do not wish to make the Snoopwiggy my hired girl to cook 
my meals when he doesn’t know how to cook!” 

“Oh, no!” Raggedy Ann laughed. “I meant that I 
would wish it to be a real for sure magic lock and we could 
all take turns putting the lock in our pockets; then when 
we lock the lock, the magic would make it lock up our 
friendship forever and ever!” 

“Raggedy Ann!” Grinny Bear cried, “that is a lovely 
thing to do and we will all love you for doing it!” 

“All right!’ Raggedy Ann laughed happily. “Then I 
make the wish that the lock will be a real for sure magical 
lock, and that whenever Mister Hokus wishes to make a 
friend, all he will have to do will be to ask the person to 
put the lock in his pocket, then, Mr. Hokus, you can lock 
the lock and you and the person will be good friends for- 
ever. When you have many kindly thoughts, it makes 
your life ever so happy; for each thought the friend wishes, 
of course you wish him a kindly thought in return.” 

“Then if I have a real for sure magical lock, I will 
really be a magician, won’t I?” the Magician asked. 

“Indeed, you will!’ Raggedy Ann replied. “And if 
you will put the lock in our pockets, you will be a magician, 
right away!” 
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A Reat MacIcIaAn 


AGGEDY ANN could always think of the nicest 

things to wish for. Maybe it was because she had 

a candy heart with the words, “I love you,” printed 

on it, and maybe it was just because she was stuffed with 
nice clean white cotton. 

Raggedy Andy did not have a candy heart and, while 
he could not think of as many nice things, still he 
could think of quite a lot, and he was stuffed with nice clean 
white cotton, too. 

So maybe it was because Raggedy Ann had both the 
candy heart and the nice clean white cotton stuffing, too, 
that she thought of the nicest things. 

So Mister Hokus put the new magic lock in the Snoop- 
wiggy’s pocket and locked it, then in the Wiggysnoop’s 
pocket and then in Grinny Bear’s pocket and then in Little 
Neepy’s' pocket and then in Raggedy Andy’s pocket and 
then in Raggedy Ann’s apron pocket. 

When old Mister Hokus put the lock in Raggedy Ann’s 
pocket, he whispered to her, “I’m going to lock the lock 
two times so that we will always be two times good friends. 


Raggedy Ann laughed as Mister Hokus locked the lock 
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two times and then she said, “‘Now I'll bet a nickel, Mister 
Hokus, that you are two times as good at magic as 
you were before! Just you try to magic something 
and see!” 

“Won’t it be nice, if I really am a magician?” Old 
Mister Hokus cried. “I can think of a great many nice 
things to magic already! First, I believe I will see if I can 
magic some ice-cream cones, for it has been almost ten 
minutes since we had dinner, and I know you must all be 
getting hungry!” 

So Mister Hokus rolled up a piece of paper into a cone, 
little at one end and large at the other. Then he rolled 
up his sleeves and said, “I just wish to show you that I 
have no ice-cream cones up my sleeves!” 

Then he took a little stick and tapped the paper cone 
three times, because that is a very magic number and said, 
“Hokus-pokus!” 

Then he shook the cone in front of Raggedy Ann and 
out fell a nice strawberry ice-cream cone. Then in front 
of Raggedy Andy, and he received a lemon ice-cream cone. 
The Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop each received a 
chocolate ice-cream cone and Grinny Bear and little Neepy 
a pineapple ice-cream cone. 

“Tt’s working fine!” Old Mister Hokus laughed. ‘You 
surely made a fine magician out of me, Raggedy Ann, and 
I thank you ever and ever so much! Now I will show you 
something else! See how short my beard is? Well! Real 
for sure magicians should have long beards! At least, all 
the magicians in fairy stories do. So I shall grow myself 
a real long beard.” 

So old Mister Hokus wiggled his wand in front of his 
face and said, “Hokus-pokus!” three times, and immediately 
his short whiskers began growing. “Look!” he cried after 
a moment. “They have grown two inches already! Now 
I shall soon have nice long whiskers, like I have always 
wanted!” 
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“Don’t let them get too long, Mister Hokus!” Little 
Neepy said. “If they grow too long, you will look like a 
Billy-goat!” 

“Oho!” Mister Hokus laughed. “I do not wish to look 
like a Billy-goat, so I shall let them grow three feet long, 
then they will be a lot longer than any Billy-goat’s whiskers 
and I shall look just like a fairy story magician and that is 
just what I want.” 

Old Mister Hokus was very proud of the way his 
whiskers grew, and he walked to the looking-glass, every 
minute, to see how nice they were. 

Finally, when his whiskers had grown until they reached 
down to his knees when he stood up, Mister Hokus stood 
in front of the looking-glass and asked, “Now! Don’t you 
think they are just right, friends?” 

“They are just right, now!’ Raggedy Ann and Andy 
and Grinny Bear and little Neepy and the Snoopwiggy 
and the Wiggysnoop agreed. 

“T think so, too!’ old Mister Hokus proudly said, “So 
now I sha’n’t let them grow any longer!” 

Then he waved his little wand in front of his face and 
said, ‘“Hokus-pokus!” three times. Still his whiskers con- 
tinued to grow. 

In fact, it seemed to hurry the whiskers more than ever 
and they grew until they touched the floor. 

“Dear me!” old Mister Hokus cried, “What shall I do? 
They are much too long!” 

“Why not cut them off just where you want them?” 
Raggedy Andy asked. 

“T hadn’t thought of that!’ Mister Hokus said with a 
relieved sigh. 

But when he cut a foot and a half from the whiskers, 
just as soon as he cut, the whiskers grew three feet. Then 
Mister Hokus cut his whiskers off near his chin. Imme- 
diately the whiskers grew twice as long as they had been 
before. Upon seeing this, old Mister Hokus began crying 
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and everyone felt sorry for him. For now his whiskers were 
more than two times as long as Mister Hokus, so that when 
he started to walk to the looking-glass, he stepped upon 
his whiskers and fell down. 

Maybe it is a lot of fun being a magician and making 
ice-cream cones appear right out of a paper cone, but it 
isn’t any fun to be in a fix like old Mister Hokus found 
himself. The whiskers were so long, Mister Hokus could 
not walk at all and there was scarcely room in the house 
for the whiskers and Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
and Grinny Bear and Little Neepy and the Snoopwiggy 
and the Wiggysnoop. 

“What, oh, what shall I do?” the Magician cried. 

“The best thing to do is to put the scissors away!” Rag- 
gedy Ann advised. “For you just make the whiskers twice 
as long each time you cut them off!’ 

“T know it!’ old Mister Hokus cried, as Raggedy Ann 
wiped his eyes with her apron. “But I wanted nice whiskers 
just like all fairy story magicians have and I had no idea 
the magic wouldn’t work properly! Can’t you try wishing 
the whiskers away, Raggedy Ann, I do not care now even 
if I don’t have any whiskers at all!” 

“Tl try!’ Raggedy Ann said, as she sat down in a 
corner of the toom by herself and held her hands over her 
eyes. You see she had shoe buttons for eyes, and, of course, 
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no one with shoe buttons for eyes can close them and wish 
real hard like real boys and girls can do. 

“Now please, everyone be real quiet!’ Raggedy Andy 
said. “For Raggedy Ann wishes to wish harder than she 
ever wished before, I guess!” 

Raggedy Ann wished and wished for old Mister Hokus 
to have whiskers only as long as he wanted them to be. 


_ But although Raggedy Ann ripped four stitches out of the 


back of her head, where they didn’t show, the whiskers 
remained the same length, but they changed from grey 
whiskers to an emerald green. 

“Oh, how lovely!” Raggedy Ann cried when she took her 
hands from her eyes. 

“Oh dear, oh dear!’ Mister Hokus howled. “They are 
worse than ever before. Something must be done!” 

But as no one could think of anything to do, they just 
sat there and wondered and wondered. 

And after looking at the magician’s green whiskers for 
a time, whenever they looked at anything else, even if it 
was white, it looked like red. If you look at a piece 
of green paper for awhile and then look at a piece of white 
paper,. you will see what our friends saw. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


Tue Witcu’s Macic 


AGGEDY ANN and Raggedy Andy and Grinny 
Bear and little Neepy and the Snoopwiggy and 


the Wiggysnoop all felt very sorry for their friend, 
old Mister Hokus, the Magician. 

“Dear me! I do not know what to do!’ Raggedy Ann 
sighed. “I wished just as hard as I could, but I seem to 
have made things worse!” 

“The only thing I know to tell you,” Grinny Bear 
finally said, “is that, deep in the center of the woods, there 
lives a Witch, and maybe if we go to her she can undo the 
Magician’s magic!” 

“Then we had better take poor Mister Hokus to the 
Witch at once!” Raggedy Andy said. “For pretty soon, 
if his whiskers continue to grow, they will be so long he will 
be unable to drag them through the woods.” 

“We had better start right now! the Magician said, 
as he stood up and stepped upon his long whiskers and 
fell down again. 

“IT know what we will do!” the Snoopwiggy said. “I 
will take the first part of the Magician’s whiskers and the 
Wiggysnoop the next part, and Grinny Bear the next part, 
and little Neepy the next part, and then Raggedy Andy 
the next, and then Raggedy Ann the next part. If we do 
not do that way, then someone will have to carry him!” 
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And that is the way they arranged it. They made a 
queer looking parade as they walked along and the Magician 
felt very sad. 

They walked and walked until they came to the Witch’s 
little tumble-down house, and the Snoopwiggy, who was in 
the lead, knocked upon the door. 

The Witch peeped out a chink in the door and when she 
spied who it was, she said, “Go away from here!” 

“But we came to get you to unmagic the Magician’s 
whiskers,” the Snoopwiggy said. 

“T know you did!” the Witch howled in a loud shrieking 
voice. “I shan’t unmagic my own magic! I made his 
whiskers grow longer and longer on purpose, because I 
do not wish anyone else in the woods to use magic except 
me!” 

“Then you are very selfish and unkind!’ Raggedy Ann 
spoke, “‘and I am sorry that we came to you! We thought 
you might be a nice friendly witch. Instead you are unkind 
and selfish!” 

“Don’t you say that I am selfish!” the old witch howled 
at Raggedy Ann out of the window, “I’ll make all of you 
have real long whiskers! That’s what I shall do!” 

“Then you will be meaner than ever!’ Grinny Bear said. 
“And if Raggedy Ann will let me, I will come right in your 
house and bite you harder than hard!’ 

“Oh you would, would you?” the Witch howled, when 
she heard what Grinny Bear said. ‘Just for that, I shall 
grow whiskers on all of you, so there!” 

And before they had gone twenty feet, Grinny Bear and 
the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop and the Raggedys had 
whiskers on their chins. 

The Raggedys had yarn whiskers and they looked very 
funny. 

“Whee!”’? Raggedy Ann cried, “Look at my whiskers! 
Just what I have always wanted all my life!” 

And the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop and Grinny 
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Bear and little Neepy and Raggedy Andy all cried, real 
loud, “Whee! Look at our fine, nice whiskers! That was 
just what we wanted all the time!’ And they winked at 
one another. 

Now when the mean old Witch heard them shouting 
as if they were greatly pleased at having the whiskers on 
their chins, this made her very angry, for she did not wish 
to please anyone if she could help it. 

“Dear me! How careless of me! I should have known 
that they came here especially to get whiskers like old 
Mister Hokus! Now I shall have to take the whiskers away 
from them again!” 

And before the Raggedys and their friends had gone 
very far, they felt the whiskers disappear from their chins, 
and they looked at one another and winked. 

Then the Snoopwiggy whispered to the rest and said, 
“Maybe if old Mister Hokus cries, ‘Whee! I’ve got the 
best whiskers in the world!’ and pretends to be glad because 
we haven’t any whiskers, the old Witch will take his whis- 
kers away from him!” 

So they all walked back to the Witch’s tumble-down 
house and Mister Hokus kicked up his heels and cried, 
“Whee! I’ve got the best and the longest whiskers in the 
world! If my whiskers were only two feet long, I would 


be unhappy!” 
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“Ha! What is this I hear?” the old Witch whispered 
to herself. ‘I must have made a dreadful mistake. I shall 
make his whiskers only two feet long so that he will be 
unhappy!’ And she did this in just a few moments. 

“Oh dear!’ Mister Hokus cried. “Now I shall be un- 
happy for my whiskers are only two feet long!’ And for 
fear the old Witch would catch on to the way our friends 
had fooled her, they hurried away through the woods, howl- 
ing loudly as if they really were very unhappy. 

But as soon as they were out of the Witch’s sight, they 
all caught hold of hands and danced joyously. 

“That was the time we fooled the old Witch!” Mister 
Hokus laughed. ‘‘Now if my whiskers would only grow 
white again, instead of staying green, I would look just 
like a real for sure magician!” 

“Maybe, now that your whiskers are just long enough, 
if you work your magic you can change the color!” the 
Snoopwiggy suggested. 

“Maybe I can!” the Magician said, “At least, I shall 
try it!” 

So old Mister Hokus rolled up his sleeves to show that 
he did not have any colors up his sleeves, then he waved his 
little magic wand in front of his face and said, ‘Hokus, 
Pokus, I want my whiskers to be white instead of green! 
How do they look now?” he asked when he had finished 
working all the magic he knew. 

“They are still as green as ever!’ Raggedy Ann said. 

“And they have started growing again!” Raggedy Andy 
cried. “They have grown at least a foot longer!” 

“Oh dear!’ the Magician cried. “I guess I should have 
let well enough alone!” And indeed, this is what he should 
have done, for his beard continued to grow and grow until 
it was ten feet long. 

Tears came in the Magician’s eyes and he would have 
cried, but Raggedy Ann hurried and wiped the tears away 
with her hanky—the one with the blue border. “It just 
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goes to show that one should be satisfied when he has things 
fairly good!” the Magician sighed. “If I had not tried to 
improve on my whiskers, they would have been all right, 
for green is a nice color and it isn’t everyone who can have 
green whiskers!” 

“No indeed!” Raggedy Andy agreed. ‘The only other 
person I ever heard of who had colored whiskers was Blue 
Beard! And just see how well known he was!” 

“Tt will do no good returning to the old Witch’s house, 
will it?” the Magician asked. 

“Maybe it might!’ the Wiggysnoop said. “Maybe we 
can fool her again!” 

“No, you can’t!” the old Witch howled as she poked 
her head out from behind a tree. “I heard every word 
you have said, and I’ll bet a nickel that you will not fool 
me again!’ And laughing softly to herself, she waddled 
away through the woods, towards her little tumble-down 
house. 

“T don’t care, anyhow!” the Magician laughed. “I can 
wrap my beard around my neck in the winter time and it 
will keep me nice and warm! And just to show the old 
Witch that it does not make me very unhappy, I shall make 
a lot of magic goodies and we will have a picnic right here 
where we are sitting!” 

And the Magician said a few magic words, and there 
upon the ground in front of them, appeared a table-cloth 
and upon the table-cloth was everything nice to eat you 
could imagine. So Raggedy Ann tucked the Magician’s 
beard around in back of him and helped everyone to cream 
puffs, ice-cream cones and all the other goodies. 

When they had almost finished eating, the Magician 
looked up and saw a little man standing over beside a tree 
looking at him. 

“Hello, little man!’ the Magician cried as he waved 
his hand to the little fellow. ‘“‘Won’t you come over and 
have some of our goodies?” 


[69] 


“Thank you very much!” the little man replied, as he 
came up to the magic table-cloth. “I was just wishing 
that I had something to eat!” 

“Then you must sit down here with us and have every- 
thing you wish!” the Magician said, ‘And if there isn’t 
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enough, I shall make a whole lot more with my magic! 

“Oh! There will be plenty!’ the little man replied as 
he sat down between Raggedy Ann and the 
Magician. 

And indeed, there was plenty, for the Magician’s magic 
worked fine except when he tried to change his whiskers. 
And the reason his magic did not work as well when he 
tried to change his whiskers, was because the old Witch’s 
magic was stronger than his. 

When the little man had finished eating as much as he 
wished, he asked the Magician if he had tried cutting off 
his whiskers. 

“Oh, yes!” the Magician replied. “But whenever I cut 
any of them off, they grew just twice as long as they were 
before!” 

“T see, then, that the mean old Witch has worked her 
magic on your whiskers!’ the little fellow said. “But if 
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you will come over to my house, I believe I can cut off your 
whiskers so that they will be just as long as you wish them 
to be, and no longer!” 

“Can you work magic?” Raggedy Andy asked the little 
man. 

“Oh, no!” the little fellow replied. “If I could, I would 
not have been so hungry when I stood and watched you 
enjoying the goodies here! But I know that there 1s a way 
to fool the old Witch and if you will come to my house, 
I will try it!” 

“Maybe if you cut off the Magician’s whiskers, they 
will grow twice as long as they are now, and then they will 
be twenty feet long instead of ten!” the Snoopwiggy said. 

“T do not believe so!” the little man said as he led the 
way through the woods towards his house. 

“Tf you can get rid of the Witch’s magic she worked on 
my beard, I will make you a very nice present!” the Magi- 
clan promised. 

“Thank you very much!” the little man laughed. “But 
I do not expect payment for doing a kindness for another!” 

“That is exactly how we should always feel!’ Raggedy 
Ann said, “for, whenever we do a kindness for another, we 
always get much pleasure from doing it and that alone is 
payment enough!” 
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CHAPTER NINE 


Tue Macicrtan’s Lonc Green WHISKERS 


HEN Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy and the 

Magician and Grinny Bear and Little Neepy 

and the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop reached 
the little man’s house in the deep, deep woods, they found 
a lovely little place. 

Of course, the little man’s house was a tiny little house, 
made just the right size for such a tiny little fellow as he. 
And the curved red roof looked very pretty against the 
green ferns and bushes. 

The little house stood right at the side of a pretty little 
brook and the little man had built a cute little water-wheel 
which turned over and over as the water rushed against 
it. And from the little water-wheel to the little house there 
were lots of strings and the turning of the water-wheel made 
the strings turn over a lot of cute little toys. 

“Just as soon as we get the Magician free from the 
Witch’s magic, I will show you all the pretty little moving 
toys I have made!” the little man promised. 

The little man brought a long rope out of his house and 
tied it to a limb of a tree. 

Then he asked the magician to stand upon a ladder. 

“TI do not see why you want me to stand upon the lad- 
der!” the Magician said. 

“Just you wait a minute and you will see why!” the 
little man laughed. 

Then he tied the Een to the Magician’s whiskers. 
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When this was done, and the Magician stood upon the 
ladder, the little man brought out a large pair of shears. 
“Dear me!” the Magician cried, when he saw the little man 
with the shears, ‘don’t you know that if you cut my 
whiskers off, they will grow just twice as long?” 


The little man laughed and then replied, “Please do 
not worry! I believe that I can fool the old Witch’s magic! 
Now here we go!” And he took the ladder out from under 
the Magician so that the Magician hung in the air with his 
whiskers tied to the rope. 

The Magician kicked and wiggled around a little bit, 
for it felt funny to find the ladder taken away from under 
him, but the little man said, “Please do not wiggle and 
kick so hard, for I may snip your chin if you move about!” 

Then he reached up with the large shears and with one 
snip he cut right through the long whiskers. 

As soon as the whiskers were snipped in two, the Magi- 
cian tumbled to the ground and sat there feeling the remain- 
ing part of his beard. 

“Whee!” the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop and 
Grinny Bear and Little Neepy and the Raggedys cried. 
“Your whiskers are not growing a speck, Mister Hokus!” 

“T really believe you have fooled the old Witch’s magic!” 
the Magician said to the little man. “How in the world did 
you do it?” 


[74] 


The little man laughed again as he said, “Well sir! 
Before, when you tried to get rid of the magic whiskers, 
you cut the whiskers off of you! But I fooled the old 
Witch’s magic! For, instead of cutting the whiskers from 
you, I cut you from the whiskers!” 

And indeed, this was true, for, there hanging from the 
tree were the Magician’s whiskers and they had grown twice 
as long as they had been before; but this did not bother 
the Magician now, for the long whiskers were not hanging 
upon his chin as they had been before. 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy were very happy when 
the little man had finished cutting the Magician off of his 
long whiskers. 

“It isn’t very nice to have such long, long whiskers!” 
the Magician laughed, “‘and I am so grateful to the little 
man. I shall work him a nice magical present!” 

“My goodness!” the little man laughed in reply, “I do 
not expect anything in return for what I did! It is always 
a pleasure for me to do a kindness for another, and I do 
not want you to pay me!” 

“I know just how you feel!’ the Magician said, “but, 
please remember this: if it makes you happy to do a kind- 
ness for another, don’t forget that it makes me happy to 
do something nice for another, too. So I wish to make 
you a magical present; and, if the present makes you happy, 
then, of course, it will make me happy, too!” 

“Indeed! It will make all of us happy, too!’ Raggedy 


Ann said. ‘So, little man, please let the Magician make 
you a magical present!” 

“Tf it will make all of you happy to see me get a very 
magical present, then, of course, I shall be glad to let the 
Magician give me something. But if I may have a wish, 
then I shall wish that the present shall be something which 
all of us may share!” 

“Now I know that my magic will work well!’ the Magi- 
cian laughed. “For whenever I make real unselfish magic, 
it always is very good magic! So if you will tell what you 
would like me to make, I will make it just as quickly as 
icant 

“TI don’t know what to wish for!” the little man replied. 
“Sometimes I have thought if I had a whole lot of things 
to play upon, like roller coasters and merry-go-rounds and 
swings and sliding boards and all those things, that it would 
be very nice. For then, I could let all the people who en- 
joyed playing upon such things come right into my place 
and enjoy themselves!” 

“Do you think you could make so many nice things, 
Mister Hokus?” Grinny Bear asked. 

“I can try!” the Magician replied. “You see,” he 
explained to the nice little man, “I have not been a Magi- 
cian very long! Raggedy Ann wished that I would be a 
Magician and her wish came true! But I do not know just 
how good my magic will work on real big things. So, first 
of all, I will magic some pop-corn balls and peanuts and 
red soda-pop; then, if I can magic the nice things you want, 
we can have the peanuts and pop-corn to eat, while we play 
upon the merry-go-round and other things.” 

So the Magician said “Hokus Pokus,” and everyone 
had a sack of peanuts, two pop-corn balls, and a bottle of 
soda pop. Then he said “Hokus Pokus,” sixteen times, 
and there was a merry-go-round, .the sliding board, the 
swings and all the other things you usually find in a pleas 
ure park. 
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So the Raggedys and the little man and the Magician 
and Grinny Bear and little Neepy and the Snoopwiggy and 
the Wiggysnoop took their goodies and played upon the 
merry-go-round and the other things until all the little 
creatures living nearby came and watched them. When 
the little man saw this, he said, ‘‘Let’s invite all the little 
creatures to play, too!” And when they did this, the Magi- 
cian made goodies enough for everyone who came to play. 
So you can imagine just how much fun everyone had. 

And, while the Raggedys and the Magician and all their 
friends and the little woodland creatures were playing upon 
the merry-go-round and other things, and were laughing 
and shouting and having a lot of fun, Raggedy Ann looked 
over towards some bushes and saw the old Witch standing 
there watching them. 

“Hmm!” Raggedy Ann said to herself, “I wonder if 
the old Witch is trying to make the Magician’s magic quit 
working? For if she makes it quit working, all these nice 
things will disappear and the little man and the little wood- 
land creatures will not have a thing to play upon!” 

So Raggedy Ann hopped from the merry-go-round and 
ran over to where the old Witch stood. ‘“‘Please, Missus 
Witch,” Raggedy Ann said, “do not unmagic the Magi- 
cian’s magic, for if you do, you will spoil everybody’s 
fun!” 

The old Witch did not answer: Raggedy Ann, because 
she couldn’t. Her eyes were filled with tears and there was 
a lump in her throat. 

Raggedy Ann took her nice clean hanky and wiped the 
old Witch’s eyes. “Now Ill bet you feel better! Don’t 
you?” she asked, as she put her rag arm around the old 
Witch’s shoulder. 

“TI heard all the laughing and fun going on, so I came 
to see what it was!” the old Witch said. “And it made me 
feel very, very sad, when I saw what nice things the Magi- 
cian had made for all the woodland creatures, to think how 
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hard I tried to keep the Magician from working his 
magic. So I just stood here and cried and cried!” 

“Well! Don’t cry any more!’ Raggedy Ann laughed. 
“Just you come along and hop on the merry-go-round and 
see how much fun it is!” 

At first, the old Witch didn’t want to do this, but Rag- 
gedy Ann took her arm and pulled her right over to the 
merry-go-round and found her a seat upon a shiny white 
horse. 

“Whee!” the old Witch cried, when the music started 
and the merry-go-round went around and around. ‘“‘No 
wonder everyone enjoyed it so much! This is the most fun 
I’ve ever had!” And she laughed and yelled, just as happily 
as anyone else. 

Then Raggedy Ann took her to all the other things and 
she enjoyed them as much as she had the merry-go-round. 
“Do you know what?” she said to Raggedy Ann, “after 
this, I shall never use any kind of magic except to bring 
pleasure to someone else, ’cause just look at the nice Magi- 
cian. You can see that he is getting as much fun out of 
these nice things as anyone else!” 

“Indeed, Missus Witch, that is quite true,” Raggedy 
Ann replied. “If you just try it, you will soon find out, 
that whenever you do something kindly for another, you 
plant a seed inside your own heart, which grows into a 
happiness blossom, and, for every speck of fun you give 
another, you receive an echo of that fun yourself!’ 
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CHAPTER TEN 


Tue MacicaL SaFrety PIN 


AGGEDY ANN knew what she was talking about 
R' when she told the old Witch that every time any- 
one did a kindness for another it planted a seed 
within the heart which soon grew into a happiness blossom. 
The old Witch said to Raggedy Ann, “It makes me 
feel sad when I see the merry-go-round and the other things 
the Magician made for the woodland creatures to enjoy. 
It makes me feel ashamed to think of the way I tried to 
unmagic the Magician’s magic. So I shall go over under 
that big tree and sit down and try to think of something 
nice to give to the Magician.” 

“Maybe I can help you think of some nice things, Missus 
Witch!” Raggedy Ann said. “If you would like me to go 
with you, I will, and maybe I can think of something nice 
to magic, too!” 

“Can you magic, too?” the old Witch asked. 

“Oh yes!’ Raggedy Ann replied. “But I am not a witch, 
nor a magician. I have a real for sure Wishing Pebble 
sewed up inside my cotton-stuffed body and almost every 
time I make a wish, the wish comes true!’ 

“It must be very nice to own a Wishing Pebble!’ the 
Witch said, as she put her arm around Raggedy Ann and 
they walked over to the large tree. ‘Please tell me how 
you happened to get the real for sure Wishing Pebble! I 
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have looked and looked and looked for a Wishing Pebble, 
but I never could find one!” 

“I found this one by the laughing brook!” Raggedy 
Ann said, as she sat down beside the Witch, ‘“‘and lots and 
lots of times I have had mean persons try to take it away 
from me! But in the end, they all turned out to be nice, 
for, after they found out that there is always lots more 
fun in being kind and good than there is in being stingy 
and mean, they changed from mean to good. ‘Then, of 
course, they did not wish to take the real for sure Wishing 
Pebble away from me. Instead, they were very happy to 
think that I had the real for sure Wishing Pebble!” 

“And I am glad you have it, too!” the old Witch 
laughed. “If I had known it a short time ago, probably I 
would have wanted it and would have tried to take it away 
from you. You see,” the old Witch went on, “the only 
magical thing I have is a left-handed safety pin, and while 
it works lots of magic, still there are times when it will not 
work magic at all!” 

“May I see it?’ Raggedy Ann asked the old Witch. 

“Certainly,” the old Witch replied, as she took the left- 
handed safety pin out of her pocket and handed it to Rag- 
gedy Ann. 

Raggedy Ann looked at the left-handed safety pin and 
turned it over and over. “Do you know what, Missus 
Witch?” Raggedy Ann asked. “TI believe it is a very, very 
good magical left-handed safety pin, but see here! It is 
bent, and I’ll bet a nickel that is why you did not work good 
magic instead of unkind magic.” 

Then Raggedy Ann held her other hand over the left- 
handed safety pin for a moment and made a wish. Then, 
when she took her hand away, there was a right-handed 
safety pin lying beside the left-handed safety pin, and the 
left-handed safety pin wasn’t bent even a smidgin. 

“Now I’ll bet a nickel,” Raggedy Ann laughed as she 
handed the right- and left-handed safety pins to the old 
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Witch, “if you work magic, you will find that it is dandy 
fine magic, if you work it to give pleasure to another!” 

“T’ll bet so, too!” the old Witch cried. ‘And I thank 
you ever and ever so much, Raggedy Ann! Now I guess 
I will try and think of something real nice to magic for 
everyone here to enjoy!” 

“Maybe if you would change the Magician’s whiskers 
from green back to white it would make him happy!” Rag- 
gedy Ann said. 

“Dear me! Has the Magician really and truly got green 
whiskers, Raggedy Ann?” the Witch asked. “I am color 
blind! And I can not tell green from red, or any other 
color!’ 

“Yes! His whiskers are green!’ Raggedy Ann answered. 
“You see, when he tried to magic his whiskers and make 
them grow nice and long, you made his magic work lop- 
sided, I guess. Anyway, you made his whiskers grow so 
long he tripped upon them. Then, when I tried to unmagic 
his whiskers, your magic made them turn as green as grass!” 

“Then I am sorry!” the Witch said. “And the first thing 
I shall magic is the Magician’s green whiskers! But listen, 
Raggedy Ann!” the old Witch whispered, and she leaned 
over and talked so low, Raggedy Ann could hardly hear 
her. 

But Raggedy Ann nodded her rag head and smiled as 
wide as she could. 

“That will be a nice thing to do!’ Raggedy Ann said, 
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out loud. “And I'll bet it will please the Magician very, 
very much, for I do not believe he would wish it for himself, 
for fear it might be a selfish wish!” 

“Then I shall do it, Raggedy Ann!” the old Witch 
laughed. ‘“‘Won’t he be surprised?” 

“You bet he will!’ Raggedy Ann said out loud to the 
old Witch. Then, to herself, she thought, “And s0 will you!” 


For you see, whatever it was that the old Witch intended 
doing for the Magician, Raggedy Ann intended doing for 
the old Witch. So the old Witch closed her eyes and held 
the right- and left-handed safety pins tight in her hands 
and made a wish. Then, while she was doing this, Raggedy 
Ann made the same wish for the old Witch. 

“Has the magic worked?” the old Witch asked, as she 
opened her eyes. 

“Indeed, it has!” Raggedy Ann laughed. “Just look at 
the Magician now!” 

“It worked fine!” the old Witch cried, as she jumped up 
and ran to the Magician. 

Everyone stopped their fun to look at the Magician 
and the old Witch. For you see, the old Witch had wished 
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for the old Magician to be changed from an old man irto 
a young man. And Raggedy Ann had wished, at the same 
time, for the old Witch to be changed from an old woman 
into a young woman. And both wishes had come true right 
away. 

“Whee!” the Snoopwiggy and all the woodland creatures 
cried. 

“Unselfish wishes are the best kind of wishes!’ Rag- 
gedy Ann said, when she looked at the Magician and the 
Witch. 

“If the Witch had not wished for the old Magician to 
be young and handsome, then Raggedy Ann would not 
have wished for the old Witch to be young and pretty 
again!” the Snoopwiggy said to the Wiggysnoop. 

“T am glad that the old Witch made the kindly wish 
then!’ the Wiggysnoop replied. ‘For it is lots more fun 
if everyone is happy! And Ill bet now the Magician will 
marry the pretty Witch, just like in real for sure fairy 
tales!” 

“T hadn't thought of that,” the Magician ‘saidje bes 
I think it would be nice!” 

The pretty Witch thought so, too, and so did everyone else. 

“Who will we have to marry us, I wonder?” the Magi- 
cian asked. 

“Why not let Raggedy Andy marry you?” the Wiggy- 
snoop asked in reply. 

“Oh! I do not know how to marry anyone!” Raggedy 
Andy said. “Someone else will have to do it!” 

“Then I will be glad to marry them!’ Grinny Bear 
said. “For I have watched a lot of weddings!” 

“Whee!” the Witch and the Magician and all the wood- 
land creatures cried. “Grinny Bear will say the wedding 
ceremony! Won’t that be nice?” 

“First, I must have a book to read out of!” Grinny 
Bear said, “then I must have a lovely ring for the Magician 
to put on the Witch’s finger!” 
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“IT will make a lovely book!” the Witch laughed. 

“And I will magic a beautiful ring!” the Magician said. 

It only took the pretty Witch and the handsome Magi- 
cian a minute and a half to magic the book and the beau- 
tiful diamond ring and, as everyone gathered around in a 
circle beneath the great forest trees, Grinny Bear pretended 
to read aloud from the book and, in fifteen minutes, the 
pretty Witch and the handsome Magician were married. 

While Grinny Bear was busy marrying the pretty Witch 
and the handsome Magician, Raggedy Ann’s cotton-stuffed 
head had been very busy thinking nice things. And, because 
she had a Candy Heart and a Wishing Pebble sewed up 
inside her cotton-stuffed body, Raggedy Ann could easily 
think of happy things. 

So, just as soon as Grinny Bear had finished marrying 
the pretty Witch and the handsome Magician, Raggedy 
Ann had thought out her wish and made it come true. 

Raggedy Ann’s wish was this, “I wish that everyone 
here had a lovely, beautiful wedding present for the pretty 
Witch and the handsome Magician!’ And sure enough 
everyone there walked up to the pretty Witch and the 
handsome Magician and handed them the presents. 

There were so many presents, when everyone had done 
this, the pretty Witch and the handsome Magician could 
not carry them all. So the Magician laughed and said, 
“Everyone will have to bring the presents and come to my 
brand new white marble castle!” 

So while the birds flew above them and sang, the hand- 
some Magician and the pretty Witch led the way through 
the woods to where the Magician had magicked the love- 
liest white marble castle. 
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CHAPTERSELEVEN 


MacicaL WisHEs Come TRUE 


“wT MUST be nice to own a Wishing Pebble, or a 
| brass suspender button or a right- and left-handed 
safety pin!” the Wiggysnoop said to the Snoopwiggy 
as they went with the pretty Witch and the handsome 
Magician and Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy and Grinny 
Bear and little Neepy and all the woodland creatures into 
the beautiful white marble castle which the handsome 
Magician had made for the pretty Witch. “For with any 
of those magical things you can wish for such nice things!” 
“T guess if I had any of those magical things, I wouldn’t 
know what to wish for first!’ the Snoopwiggy laughed. 

Raggedy Ann was standing right behind the Wiggy- 
snoop and the Snoopwiggy, when they were talking, and 
she thought to herself, “Dll bet it would be fun just to see 
what these two good friends would wish for, if they each 
had a wish to come true!” 

So she said to the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop, 
“If you two might each make a wish and have it come 
true, what would you wish for?” 

“T know what I would wish for!’ the Snoopwiggy 
replied. 

“Then,” Raggedy Ann laughed, “I shall wish that you 
may both have a wish come true!” 

“Now when I count three,” Raggedy Ann said, “the 
Snoopwiggy shall make a wish!” 

Then she called to everyone and said, “Just you all 
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watch and see what the Snoopwiggy is going to wish for, 
‘cause I have given him one wish which will come true! 
Then I shall give one wish to come true to the Wiggysnoop, 
so everyone must be real quiet, just like little baby 
mice!” 

Of course, everyone was anxious to see what the Snoop- 
wiggy and the Wiggysnoop would wish for, ’cause every- 
one felt sure that they would both make nice surprise 
wishes. 

So the Snoopwiggy closed his eyes and wished, just as 
hard as he could. 

When he opened his eyes, everyone shouted happily, 
for there right before everyone in the center of the hand- 
some Magician’s white marble castle hall was the finest 
ice-cream soda-water fountain anyone could wish for. It 
was made of white marble trimmed in gold. 

“Thank you ever and ever so much, Mister Snoop- 
wiggy!” the handsome Magician and the pretty Witch 
said. “It is a lovely soda-fountain and we must all try 
every flavor.” 

So all the woodland creatures and the Raggedys and 
Grinny Bear and the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop 
and little Neepy and the pretty Witch and the handsome 
Magician tried every flavor and all agreed that it was the 
finest ice-cream soda-water they had ever tasted. 


“T think your wish was just as nice as it could be, 
Mister Snoopwiggy!” the pretty Witch said. 

“Tndeed it is!’ the handsome Magician added, “for 
now, with a beautiful white and gold soda-water fountain, 
right in the center of our lovely white marble castle hall, 
we can have lots and lots of fun!” 

“And everyone can come right in and have ice-cream 
sodas, whenever they wish!” the pretty Witch said. 

“T am glad I thought to wish for the magical foun- 
tain!” the Snoopwiggy said, “for if you get a lot of 
pleasure from it, then that will make me happy, too!” 

“Now! Raggedy Ann said, “let us see what the Wiggy- 
snoop will wish for! You know, I promised the Snoop- 
wiggy and the Wiggysnoop that they could both have a 
wish which would come true!” 

“Yes! all the woodland creatures cried. “Let us see 
what the Wiggysnoop will wish for!’ 

“T shall wish for something which almost all boys and 
girls have wished for sometime in their lives!’ the Wiggy- 
snoop laughed. “I hope that it will please the pretty Witch 
and the handsome Magician, if my wish comes true!’ 

“Oh! we are certain it will!’ the pretty Witch and the 
handsome Magician laughed. “Because it will be a magical 
wish and it is certain to be a nice one!’’ 

So the Wiggysnoop closed his eyes, although he did 
not need to do it, and made his wish. 

He was almost afraid to open them for fear his wish 
would not come true. But Raggedy Ann, because she had 
the magical Wishing Pebble sewed up inside her cotton- 
stuffed body, knew the wish, if it was a really and truly 
unselfish one, would come true. And sure enough it did. 

When the Wiggysnoop heard everyone shout for joy, 
he opened his eyes and saw just what he had wished 
for. 

At one side of the Magician’s white marble castle hall 
was an entrance into the nicest and finest candy store Rag- 
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gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy had ever seen, and they had 
seen a great many. 

All the candy in the magical candy store was in neat 
white glass dishes and each dish was filled with a different 
kind of candy, chocolates and cream candies and every 
kind. There were even licorice candies! 

“And I wished that each time one of the candy dishes 
was emptied, that it would fill right up again!” the Wiggy- 
snoop said, as everyone walked into the lovely place and 
started eating candy. 

And of course, when the Raggedys and the Magician 
and the pretty Witch and their friends heard the Wiggy- 
snoop say this, they knew he had spent a lot of time think- 
ing out his wish. And, of course, it was a wish which every 
boy and girl has made sometime in his life. And you may 
be sure, the handsome Magician and his pretty Witch wife 
were very happy to receive such lovely presents with which 
they could make others happy. 

All the time the Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy were 
making their wishes, Raggedy Andy had noticed the danc- 
ing of Grinny Bear’s eyes. “He is just as happy as if they 
had been his magical wishes!” Raggedy Andy thought. 
Then he walked over to Raggedy Ann and whispered, 
“Don’t you think it would be nice for you to give nice old 
Grinny Bear a wish, too, Raggedy Ann?” 

Raggedy Ann laughed, as she answered, “Don’t you 
think that I had forgotten Grinny Bear, Raggedy Andy! 
I shall let him make his wish now!” 

Then she called to Grinny Bear, “Oh Grinny Bear!” 
she said, “I have saved your wish until now! So you make 
a wish and have it come true!” 

“Thank you, dear Raggedy Ann!’ Grinny Bear said. 
“While I did not expect to make a wish, still I have 
thought of one!” 

“Now we must all remain quiet while Grinny Bear 
makes his wish!” the handsome Magician laughed. 
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So everyone gathered around Grinny Bear in the great 
hall of the Magician’s castle and Grinny Bear made his 
wish. 

When Grinny Bear opened his eyes and smiled around 
at everyone, everyone turned around and looked about 
the great hall of the castle. Maybe they expected Grinny 
Bear to wish for another candy store, or another soda- 
water fountain. 

“Now what in the world did you wish for, Grinny Bear?” 
everyone asked in a jumble of voices. 

“We will have to go outside to see if my wish has come 
true!’ Grinny Bear laughed. “My! I hope it has!” 

So everyone ran to the great doors of the castle and 
looked out and when they looked out, they all had to hold 
their breaths in amazement. 

“T knew it!’ Raggedy Ann cried, her happiness making 
her shoe-button eyes almost jiggle off their threads. “Grinny 
Bear has thought his gift out to the last detail!” 

The pretty Witch and the handsome Magician caught 
Grinny Bear and hugged him tightly, even though he wig- 
gled and tried to get away, for this is what they saw, when 
they looked out of the great doors of the castle. 

The castle, instead of being upon the flat ground, as it 
had been before, now stood upon a high island entirely 
surrounded with lovely blue water; pretty boats, just like 
beautiful birds, were sailing around far below. 

And at one side of the castle was the merry-go-round 
and all the other wonderful things in which to have fun, 


and at the other side of the castle were little houses of 
white marble with red roofs. And over the door of each, 
on a neat little sign, was the name of the woodland crea- 
ture who should live there. Everyone walked around look- 
ing at the pretty houses. 

“Yes, sir, Mister Grinny Bear! You have made a won- 
derful wish!” the pretty Witch said. ‘Now we can all live 
here happily, forever and ever just as if we were all in 
Fairyland!” 

“Now dear little Neepy must have a wish!’ Raggedy 
Ann said. “Have you thought of one, little Neepy?” 

“T shall just wish that all of us may live here, loving 
each other and sharing each other’s pleasures!’ little 
Neepy said in a quiet voice. “And that this lovely place 
shall be invisible to all who travel through the deep, deep 
woods, excepting to those who have kindly, generous 
hearts, or to those who are in trouble and need our assist- 
ance. And’—little Neepy smiled to think of how much 
he was wishing at one time—‘‘that a little white magic 
boat shall always meet those who visit us and bring them 
to our lovely island!” 

“That is a beautiful wish, little Neepy,” everyone cried. 

Then the Wiggysnoop and the Snoopwiggy threw their 
hats in the air and howled ever so loudly, “Let us make 
little Neepy our King! Long live King Neepy!” 

“Qh no!” little Neepy cried, when the two friends had 
stopped howling. “No one should be King! We must all 
be just like brothers and sisters and no one any better than 
another!” 

“Little Neepy is quite right!’ Raggedy Ann laughed. 

You may be certain that the pretty Witch, the hand- 
some Magician and the Snoopwiggy and the Wiggysnoop 
and Grinny Bear and little Neepy and all the woodland 
creatures were as happy as could be. They all cried, “Three 
cheers for Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy!” 

“I know what we should do!” the handsome Magician 
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said, “We should name our place ‘Raggedy Island,’ so 
that whoever comes to share our happiness and pleasures 
will know that Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy have 
made it possible!” 

The pretty Witch hugged Raggedy Andy and the Magi- 
cian hugged Raggedy Ann and afterwards all the others 
hugged them, too, and said, “We shall always love you!” 

And the Raggedys replied, ‘““And we shall always love 
you, too!” 

Then Raggedy Ann felt of her cotton-stuffed body and 
everyone looked at her. 

“What is the trouble, Raggedy Ann?” Raggedy Andy 
asked, as he ran to her side. 

“Oh! We hope Raggedy Ann is not going to be ill!” 
the little woodland creatures cried. 

“Oh no!” the pretty Witch said, “Raggedy Ann can- 
not be ill! But tell us, dear Raggedy Ann!’ 

—  “Tt’s the magical Wishing Pebble!” Raggedy Ann 
replied. “It is jiggling around in my cotton-stuffed body, 
and I am sure it wishes me to know something!” 

“Now we must all remain very quiet, while Raggedy 
Ann wishes to know why the magical Wishing Pebble jig- 
gles!” Raggedy Andy said, as he held up his rag hand for 
silence. 

Everyone remained quiet while Raggedy Ann covered 
her shoe-button eyes with her hands. 

Then, when she took her hands away, everyone could 
see that both shoe-button eyes were quite wet. 

“T am sorry in one way, and happy in another!” Rag- 
gedy Ann said in her soft cottony voice. “Raggedy Andy 
and I must leave at once! Marcella has reached home and, 
remembering that she left Raggedy Andy and me in the 
little play-house out in the garden, she is anxious to find 
us there, safe and sound! The time is short, we cannot 
even kiss you all goodby, but you must know how much 
we shall always love you!” 
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And Raggedy Ann caught hold of Raggedy Andy’s 
hand and, covering her eyes, she made the wish to be in 
the play-house immediately. 

And, as she and Raggedy Andy found themselves there, 
they seemed to hear a faint chorus of all their friends cry- 
ing, “And we shall always love YOU!” 

But Raggedy Ann and Andy had no time to say any- 
thing, for Marcella was running down the path through 
the orchard, as fast as she could run. 

She threw aside the door covering and caught the two 
loppy rag dolls in her arms and as she ran up towards the 
house with them she said, “I forgot and left you there until 
mama and I were almost in town, then it was too late, but, 
oh dear, I was afraid something would happen to you.” 
Then she laughed softly, “And I had all my fright for noth- 
ing, Mama,” as she walked into the house. “The dear old 
Raggedys had not moved at all, all the time we were away!” 

And Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy wiggled their 
shoe.button eyes at each other, as much to say, “Ha, ha, 
nals lsethateso:« 


THE END 
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Do You Know 


These Other Books About 


Raggedy Ann — Raggedy Andy 


And All Their Many Friends? 


OHNNY GRUELLE’S famous stories of these 

lovable dolls have amused and fascinated millions 

of children and will continue to do so as long as imag- 

ination, action and brilliant color retain their power to 

interest and amuse. The publishers suggest these other 

titles for your own children or as gifts to the children 
you know and to whose happiness you wish to add. 


MARCELLA 
WoopEN WILLIE 
FRIENDLY FAIRIES 
BELOVED BELINDY 
RaGcEepDy ANN STORIES 
RaGGEDy ANDY STORIES 
Raccepy ANN IN CooKiE LanpD 
Raccepy Ann’s Lucky PENNIES 
Raccepy ANN’s Farry STORIES 
RaccEepy ANN’s WIsHING PEBBLE 
Raccepy Ann’s Macicat WISHES 
RacGeEpy ANN IN THE DEEP, DEEP Woops 
RaGGEDY ANN ANDANDY AND THE 
CAMEL WITH THE WRINKLED KNEES 


M. A. DONOHUE & COMPANY 
Publishers of Books Good for Children 
CHICAGO NEW YORK 
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